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	1. Chapter 1

**I own neither of the universes to appear in this story! **

**Now that's out the way, enjoy!**

Elsa twirled a pencil between her fingers back and forth out of habit as her focus on reality dropped and her inner thoughts took over, as of noon today it had been two weeks since a simple merchant trader named Liam... or was it Joanne? Requested an audience and sold her a book, but this book was no ordinary book, no, this book was the journal of Queen Idunna, Elsa's mother. When Elsa asked for information on where the book was found the trader offered to sell her the location of a ship wreck for a dizzyingly high price, but the Queen could afford it and so the sale was made.

All of a sudden the royal yacht Elsa was travelling on bowed forward and Elsa could hear her sailors crying 'Sea Serpant', this was the third time in 18 hours that such cries were heard and as predicted four royal guards entered her chamber and stood guard by the door, sure, the men would be needed more up on deck but every time she told them so she would just get an apology and to be frank disobedience as they refused her orders to join the battle, citing they were to protect her at all costs as ordered by General Frankas Lukdile, one of the last Generals in her council that served her parents.

With the battle up top still being raged Elsa tried to relieve her understandably built up stress by thinking back some more, after learning of the journal and the ship wreck Elsa immediately ordered her royal yacht and two escort vessels to be readied, but word spreads quickly in Arendelle and within hours she had her council breathing down her neck, demanding answers for why she was about to venture into uncharted waters to find a ship wreck, even after telling of the journal and the ship wreck her council was not happy and if she was not queen she honestly believed they would have called her every name under the sun for her will to venture into the 'forbidden fog', an uncharted area on the maps where no boat ever returned from, many believed the vessels that entered the forbidden fog discovered and fell off the edge of the world, others believed a mythical kingdom of merciless and cannibalistic warriors called Vikings lived in its depths, but Elsa is educated meaning she knew the planet is a sphere so there is no edge to the world and she didn't believe in mythical warriors who would eat human flesh, no, they were tales told by sailors and merchants to make entertaining stories.

It was only after a few hours in the 'forbidden fog', that wasn't very foggy in reality, did the ships come across their first glimpse of what was to await their voyage, standing a hundred feet high in the middle of the ocean was five giant stone statues with devilish looking beasts chiselled into them, the ancient looking statues understandably unnerved many sailors, even her own yacht's captain, but Elsa ignored her crew's fears that the statues were a warning to turn back and ordered the ships forward and further into the unknown.

They travelled for five uneventful days till they encountered their first beast, and only after a rather brutal fight in which many sailors were wounded did they scare it off, Elsa thinking that it might be a one off attack persisted with travelling further into the unknown but only a few short hours later did another attack come, being slightly more prepared than the first attack they took fewer casualties but many were still wounded and it was decided that if another attack came then they would turn back, or else there was the very real possibility that they would face a severe lack of un-injured sailors to man the ships.

When the boat levelled back out after a few short minutes she wondered how many had lost limbs, flesh or even their life this time but before she could dwell on it for long she heard a rapid knock on her chambers door. "Leffe?" She called to one of the guards in her room. "Please see who that is."

The Guard give a nod before opening the door to see a small boy around 14-15, the boy whispered something in his ear before the guard frowned and turned back to his Queen. "My majesty, there is something requiring your attention on deck."

The queen raised a brow before standing from her couch and finding her way to the top level of her boat, there she found her men had gathered at the front of the ship around someone she had never seen before, a tall blonde woman who was in her middle 20's if she had to guess, at seeing her the woman crossed her arms. "Are you in charge here?" Elsa was about to reply but her body language give her away. "Do you realise you're travelling through Scauldron nesting grounds? Are you wanting to get killed?"

Elsa was at a loss for words. "Sorry?" She stammered.

"Foreigners." Grumbled the blonde woman at hearing the Queens accent. "This area is Scauldron nesting grounds, if you keep going the way you are you aint going to last much longer."

"Scauldrons" Asked the Queen.

"Yes." The blonde replied. "You know, the big green dragon that was just spitting boiling hot water at you? That scauldron."

Elsa raised a hand to her forehead. "I'm sorry lets start from the beginning, who are you and how have you gotton on my ship?"

"I'm Astrid, and I got on your ship by my Dragon, now I'm going to call her down to show you so please don't attack her." With confirmation that Stormfly was not going to be harmed Astrid turned and give a loud whistle, resulting in a large sky blue dragon landing on deck behind her. "And if it wasn't for me and her..." The blonde reached blindly to pat the dragons snout. "...you would still be fighting that Scauldron, kapeesh?" Elsa was forced to double look at the winged animal, aren't dragons mythical beings that belong in fictional tales? Apparently not if her eyes were telling the truth. "Look, you guys are obviously not from around here, why don't you come back to my village where you can get resupplied, have a few days rest, learn about our waters and then set off again?"

"And where is your village?" Asked the queen after finding her voice.

Astrid pointed North East. "40 ish miles that direction." The queen followed Astrid's gaze to a large land mass but at this distance she could not make out much detail.

"And you say we can stay at your village?"

The blonde give a nod. "Hiccup is usually open to foreigners, wishing to make good relations and all so yes, he will welcome you with open arms and probably woo you all with some free supplies."

The captain of the Vessel leaned over and whispered in the Queens ear. "My Queen, after the last few encounters we are running low on crossbow bolts, it would be wise to resupply before returning to Arendelle." .

Elsa swallowed as she looked back to the dragon who was crooning in the woman's hand, she wanted to stay on course despite agreeing to turn around if attacked again. "Then please lead the way."

"Sure thing." The local replied. "Tell your helmsman 40 miles north north east, I'll stay here and when you get close give further instructions."

"Very well." Replied the queen as a servant informed the helmsman. "Thank you for you help."

The blonde shrugged. "Don't mention it."

Elsa give a nod before turning to walk back to her chambers, as she walked the captain joined her. "My Liege, is it wise to visit such town without knowing anything about it?"

Proper procedure for docking in an unknown location would be to send a scouting party first, especially so if the Queen was on board. "Yes, but if these beasts roam these lands and seas then I don't believe we have much choice, but that is not to say I'm not going to take precautions, Lume, warn the men I want all cannons armed for when we dock and this local under constant watch while on this ship, also and have my best men ready to escort me for when I meet this Hiccup character."

It was nearly sun down by the time the small fleet of vessels arrived at Berk and due to the large size of the Arendelle Vessels only one ship could dock, meaning the Queen had little back up if anything was to go down, but she hoped the fact that if she was killed then Arendelle would go to war would be enough to discourage any hostile actions. As she was about to approach the plank leading down to the dock she heard a few of the locals talking in accents so heavy she could hardly believe that they were talking the same language, as she was about to climb up the plank Astrid stopped her. "Look, there is two things I need to warn you about." The queen tilted her head slightly. "My chief lost his left leg a few years back, so try not to stare please, and what ever you do, do not attack the dragons, because we will protect them." Without saying any more the blonde climbed the plank and wandered down to where she met a large giant of a man, Elsa gulped at the man's size but swallowed her fears and carefully made her way down the plank.

"...3 masts? I bet it has 3 hulls too!" Elsa only heard the last part of the conversation the man was having with Astrid but she guessed how the rest of the conversation went like so she allowed a small smile to cross her face.

"Aye, but first where is the chief?"

The man scratched his balding head. "Working the metal, you know how he is when he's in there."

"Yes I do." Chuckled the woman. "Only Thor himself would be able to drag him out."

"Aye." The man agreed. "Now, who's this?" He pointed a short stubby finger in Elsa's direction.

Astrid turned to the Queen. "This is..." she paused as she realised she did not ask who the white haired woman is. "Infact, that is a very good question Hoark, who are you?"

Elsa swallowed the nervousness in her throat before talking in her most professional and queen like voice. "I am Queen Elsa from the Arenedelle Kindgom."

"Queen? What kind of title is...?" The man never finished as Astrid give him a bash over the head. "Just another word for Chief, now go make yourself useful or something, I'm sure the nets need servicing before tomorrow." The man give a nod before walking off with a bit of a sulk allowing Astrid to turn back to the Queen. "Now I know it would be rude of me to take you to Hiccup and not bring him here to you but when that man gets in the forge we never get him out, so it's probably best we take you to him."

"Then I will take a escort of my own men." Replied Elsa.

Astrid give a shrug. "Sure." The 'men' Queen Elsa talked of looked much like Hiccup before he started weapon training, toothpicks, and while Hiccup was still not the average Viking by a long, long, long shot he had still gained a lot of muscle on his still lean body. "So this way I guess." Astrid took the Queen of Arendelle the short route to the forge hoping to catch Hiccup before he took to the sky for Toothless's sun set flight. "So, this is our forge." Astrid Started. "Might not look like much but in there our chief and his mentor Gobber have created some of the strongest metal known to man."

"I'm sure he has." Stated Elsa blankly, trying her best to hide the disbelief in her voice.

Astrid was not a stupid woman, she stopped and looked at Elsa. "Then I'm sure you would not mind a bit of friendly competition, Gronkle Iron vs your best steel?"

Once these Vikings learn of modern metal Elsa was sure she would have a trade agreement on her hands. "Sure, I accept."

Astrid grinned, many had come and failed to believe so most took the challenge, all left defeated. "Right, tomorrow in the training academy, first light." Astrid started to walk once more to the Forge where the door was shut, but before she entered she turned back to the Queen. "Oh, and don't touch anything or you'll be scrubbing dirt off your hands for months." Without another word Astrid opened the door and the Queen had to take a little gasp at the amount of heat to hit her. "Well, come meet the chief." Astrid led the woman through the forge till she came across two men who were both bashing some metal with perfectly timed hits so that their strokes just missed one another. "Hiccup!" Shouted Astrid so her voice could be heard over the metal strikes. Neither of the men noticed and continued bashing the metal. "Dragon Boy!" Shouted Astrid again, this time both men looked at the group like deer caught in the head lamps of the royal carriages. "This is queen Elsa of Arendelle."

Elsa was not sure who Astrid was talking too, one was about her age and tiny when compared to the rest of the Vikings here and the other was a typical giant Viking, but when both men turned to face them the Queen noticed one had no left arm, surely Astrid would have told her not to stare at that too if he was the chief? Using this logic she turned to the skinny man. "It is a pleasure to meet you Chief Hiccup."

"Actually the pleasure is mine, just give me a second would you?." The young man asked the other he was working with earlier a question regarding the work before he rounded the bench so that he was stood a few feet away from the queen. "And please, just call me Hiccup, I'm not the one for titles."

"As you wish."

"Right, well now that's said I propose we get out of here and to some place more suitable for conversation." The queen nodded in agreement, after all the forge was uncomfortably hot, and allowed the man to lead but just after he left the forge Astrid stopped the queen at the door.

"Wait for it."

"For what?" Replied Elsa but shortly after she understood, a flash of black had jumped off the roof and onto this towns chief, Elsa felt her heart race, was this man being attacked? She was quickly reassured though when she heard laughing. "Is this..."

"Normal?" Finished Astrid. "Yes."

It was a good few moments till the chief pushed the black dragon away from himself. "Bud, will you ever learn?" He questioned the dragon, and while he tried to look angry at it Elsa could see by his face he was humoured. "I mean how am I supposed to talk to a queen covered in this?" The dragon released a few wine like sounds. "Oh really?" Replied Hiccup, but the dragon crooned some more. "Well in that case how can I be mad? Come here bud!" He pulled the dragon close and made sure to rub as much slime onto the beast as possible.

Elsa tried her hardest to supress a chuckle at the way the man acted with the flying animal but she eventually failed and a high pitched squeak broke free, at realising she failed her face blushed bright red. "I am so..."

Hiccup waved her apology off, many had seen his interaction with Toothless and laughed so he was used to it. "Don't worry, I know it looks funny." He broke free from his dragon after making sure to wipe his slime covered face over the dragons own. "Now Queen Elsa this is Toothless." He gestured to the rather tooth full dragon. "Toothless, this is Queen Elsa, be nice." The obsidian black dragon sniffed the air before giving a slight growl. "Toothless..." The Dragon rider and dragon shared a moments glance before Toothless turned back to the queen and give a quick huff. "Oh come on, she and her men won't attack you or the other dragons, wont you not?"

Elsa understood the hidden message, attack the dragons and expect a very angry chief. "That is correct."

"Good good. Now unless you want to talk to me when I'm covered in this slime and soot I will ask Astrid to take you to the town hall where we can discuss whatever you fancy after I've changed."

The Queen give a slight nod. "Very well, I look forward to discussing with you."

/.../

Elsa tapped the side of her stein mug unconsciously as she allowed her mind to think as she awaited for the Chief's arrival, the man in her culture would be a Lord due to the medium size of Berk and when compared to 'normal' Lords they were worlds apart, this man worked in a dirty forge, no Lord she knew of would willingly allow their nails to be dirtied by such a place, in her culture Lords held their head high and made sure everyone addressed them by their title, this Hiccup character simply didn't care about the title apparently, a Lord of Arendelle would demand the best clothes, this Hiccup wore what everyone else did, her lords would never approach a dangerous Lion without armour or a long sword, this man here had approached a fire breathing dragon with nothing more than a tiny dagger if the stories Astrid told her during the journey to the Forge were to be believed.

"Penny for the thought?" Hiccup's voice pulled her back to the real world.

"Very well." She decided to entertain his question. "In my opinion you do think of yourself as any more important than any man you rule over, why not?"

Hiccup answered as he sat. "Well, that would be because I'm not?"

"But you lead these people." Replied Elsa.

"True." Started Hiccup. "But everyone in this town plays an important role and we couldn't lose any without repercussions, for example if we lost a fisherman it is likely we wouldn't have enough food to last the harsh winters, should we lose a warrior it is likely the next who dare raid us would do more damage than if we had not lost said warrior, it just so happens I landed the job of making all the hard decisions. Now tell me Queen Elsa, what brings you twelve days north of Hopeless and 2 degrees south of freezing to death?"

"Sorry?" It took Elsa a moment but she finally realised what the Chief had meant. "Oh, right, I am here looking for an island called Andlat."

"Andlat?" Questioned Hiccup. "You do know that is ancient Norse for death yes?"

"No?" replied Elsa, her voice portrayed her question of the name as much as her knowledge of Norse.

"Well, you will understand when you see the place. Now tell me, what brings you to Berk."

Elsa placed her hands on her lap as she assumed the role of Queen and negotiator. "I was hoping you could train my men on how to navigate your waters and avoid dragon attacks." If he could do that then Elsa would continue the voyage.

Hiccup sighed and shook his head. "I'm sorry, but my answer is no."

**So, I'm not going to deny this story is going to be a guinea pig for me, I'm useless at writing relationships (If you ever read my other stories you will realise I skip a lot of that stuff for this very reason) and well, I want to improve on that so this story will be my guinea pig for that.**

**I'm also not going to deny 'Like Growing Frost' by Lysistrate **** inspired me to write this as I never would have thought of this idea without his / her story (It's a good romance story, go check it out if your into hiccelsa) I'm also going to admit it's not going to be my usual type of story - that is action packed, so saying it here, this is a new genre for me.**

**As for updates, I plan every 2 weeks, ****(Although I will probably update quite a bit to start with to get the story rolling.)**** but don't hold me to that, work is not fixed hours and I don't know how much free time I have, for people who have read my other stories BSW will probably be the same, 2-3 weeks, but TUKM will be a delayed, I plan on pushing out the final few chapters in one burst. **

**Anyway if you like it give it a follow or review or something and let me know how I'm doing with this romance malarkey, if not, oh well still want to hear your thoughts are so please tell me why it sucked! **

**And if your still reading this, Cheers for clicking on this and reading! Hope you enjoyed!**


	2. Chapter 2

**So, I got a lot of comments about the rushed feel of last chapter, and yes, guilty as charged, I've listened and hope this chapter takes the slower pace many of you wish, if not shout at me again in the reviews! Also huge thanks to all who reviewed, followed, or favourited this story and to those who did 2 or 3 of them you guys are all awesome!**

**Also expect maybe 1 or 2 more updates before they are slowed into a 2 weekly regime. **

**Review responses. (I will answer all reviews for a update at the start of the next chap, unless for what ever reason a more personal message is needed!)**

**MCPO Mark-061 **

**Glad you liked it! Enjoy this chap!**

**Jeff20**

**Cheers! **

**ForteEXEMaster**

**Cheers for your review and pointing out my errors so I can sort 'em out, it's really appreciated! As for my pace I do agree it was a bit speedy last chapter as I tried to give you guys a sense of where the story is going, but fear not, things are going to slow down! As for Astrid, I'm not just going to kill her off... yet.**

**Colonel Pepper**

**Thanks for taking the time to tell me what I need to improve on, I'm still going through chapter 1 and trying to spot / correct all the stuff but I'm pretty hopeless at it, hopefully as time goes on I'll get better. Also I'm not from the US so Astrid being a 'New Yorker'? I'm but I have no idea what this means.**

**WordSmyth**

**I hope to have solved the rushed feel this chapter, hope you like it.**

**Guest**

**Cheers, hope you like the pacing more this chap.**

**Yumikana**

**Good to hear, hope you enjoy this update!**

Elsa placed her hands on her lap as she assumed the role of Queen and negotiator. "I was hoping you could train my men on how to navigate your waters."

Hiccup sighed and shook his head. "I'm sorry but my answer is no." The queen was about to argue with him but he stopped her by simply holding up a open palm. "Our best defence is the fact our enemies have to transverse these dangerous waters, if the safe routes became common knowledge then we are exposed, I am sure as a Queen you must understand my reluctance to reveal such dangerous information." Elsa wanted nothing more then to complain with the man but as a Queen she understood Hiccups refusal to comply with her request. "However, this is not to say I am going to leave you to your own devices in our sea's, should you head south and out of our territory I will assign a dragon rider to help you navigate, but go North and Berk will provide you with no more than the necessities you may be lacking."

The Queen swallowed as she thought furiously for an argument which could convince the chief to help her expedition. "Why not North?" She eventually asked hoping it would give her more time to form an argument.

"Why not North?" Repeated Hiccup before turning to find Mulch sat at a near by table, he reached over and quickly stole the man's drink resulting in the large burly Viking giving him a death glare, after a quick apology Hiccup turned back to the queen. "Berk has many enemies and I will not risk my people by sending them through unsafe territory."

"There must be some way? A trade agreement for a guide, or gold and resources."

Hiccup licked his lips to clear away any of the mead that failed to go in his mouth, Elsa cringed at the idea the man was happy to drink out of a mug just moments ago used by someone else. "As you have seen we are simple people Queen Elsa, so tell me, what do you have that we need?"

Elsa noticed Hiccups use of 'we' instead of the 'I' her lords would use when talking about needs, but she couldn't ponder on it too much at this moment in time. "You mentioned you couldn't risk the loss of a fisherman for lack of food, Arendelle can provide two and a half metric tonnes of mixed food for each day a guide helps us travel north."

Hiccup leaned back again in thought, the offer was more than he ever expected even if this two and a half tonnes turns out to be a mix of wheat and corn with no meat, but Hiccup is not a man who simply accepts offers on the spot without thinking it over. "You will understand if I need to think about this."

The Queen allowed herself to hope if ever so slightly as realised she had the man interested. "Of course, I did not immediately expect a yes no answer."

The Chief of Berk took a deep breath before leaning forward again. "Say, you have seen my town and know its location..." A loud roar from outside the great hall drew Hiccups attention before he could finish saying what he wanted to say. "Well, I am sorry to cut our conversation short but my right hand dragon calls, Queen Elsa, you and your men are welcome to stay in our town, food will be served here in a hour or so where I hope you can join me, and a man called Fishlegs will be available to give you a tour and answer any other questions you may have, if you require accommodation for your duration on our island talk to Astrid, now if I don't run we will have a very angry Night Fury tearing this place up so I must take my leave." The man stood and give her a brief nod before walking off, making sure to return his borrowed stein as he passed Mulch.

As Elsa watched the man leave she wondered how he lost his leg but she was not sure as to if she should ask, after all Astrid had warned her not to stare so it was probably a sensitive subject for the chief, maybe this Fishlegs character would be able to give her an answer, as she stood from the table to find this Fishlegs a small boy appeared from out of the darkness of the Great Hall and approached her. "Queen Elsa, I am Vomit, son of Spinehard the Stubborn, I have been instructed to help guide you around our town."

Elsa raised a brow, these Vikings had odd names. "Very well Vomit, could you please take me to Fishlegs."

"Sure thing, this way." The boy led her to the opposite side of the great hall where a man as wide as he is tall held up a small object in front of a table occupied by small children. "And this one?" He asked them.

"Oh... oh! Ask me." The large man ignored the lanky blonde who was watching in on the class. "I know this one, Sis, I know it!" The blonde's obviously non-identical twin scowled before pouncing on the man and beginning to exchange rather heavy looking blows.

"As I was saying children, this scale belongs to which species of dragon?" Called the teacher to regain his classes attention.

A child who looked nearly identical to the teacher in every aspect other than age and size was the one to answer. "Hideous Zipple Back, speed 10, attack 12, armour 10, two heads twice the danger."

"Correct, and excellent knowledge of the dragon manual." The teacher dropped the scale into a bag before producing another one. "And this?" All the children seemed drawn to the scale and held their hands up as if their life depended on it. "Yes Tromso?"

"Toothless! The unholy offspring of lightning and death it's self." The Queen perked up at hearing the black dragons name, how did these children know that this specific scale was from Toothless? And why was Toothless supposedly the unholy offspring of lightning and death it's self? After all the dragon seemed friendly enough during their brief encounter.

"Species name?"

"Aww come on." Retorted the child. "Toothless is the only one known to exist."

"That is not the point Tromso, species name?"

The child huffed before giving the large man a response. "Night Fury."

The class continued for another five minutes around the large candle lit table before it was dismissed, Elsa approached the large man named Fishlegs as soon as she could. "Are you Fishlegs?"

The Viking adjusted his horned helmet so that it stood straight on his head. "I am, and you must be?"

"Queen Elsa of Arendelle. Chief Hiccup has assured me you can give me a tour of this town and answer any questions I may have." The man give a genuine smile but before he could give a response a loud cheer was heard from behind, Elsa turned to see that the twins had now gained a sizeable crowd and were still going hard at one another, not being particularly fond of the scene she turned back to the large man. "Do you mind if we go somewhere quieter to talk?"

Fishlegs smiled. "Sure, follow me." He led her back to the table that she had previously talked to Hiccup on. "Now, what do you wish to talk about?"

"A few things, first of all how sensitive is Chief Hiccup regarding his leg?." Replied Elsa.

The Ingerman smiled and brought his hands together on the table to intertwine his fingers. "Let me guess, Astrid told you not to stare?"

"That would be correct."

Fishlegs shook his head and give a slight chuckle. "She is too protective of that man, the answer is he isn't, she is just trying to spare him the awkwardness of a strangers stare."

"Oh, so is Astrid and Hiccup a couple?"

Fishlegs shook his head again. "No, they agreed a long time ago to just be good friends after a small... incident, it's a long story that I am not sure Hiccup or Astrid would like me telling."

"So does Hiccup have a woman in his life?" Elsa wasn't sure why she wanted to know, maybe it was the need for information about the chief, or maybe she was just curious.

"No, many have tried woo him with contracts but he has never shown interest."

Elsa could relate to being uninterested in marriage contracts, as Queen of a prosperous kingdom she had contract after contract sent her way for hand in marriage, and never once had a contract spiked her interest in someone. "Ah, I see. Next question, why is Hiccups dragon so special? I mean when you held up the scales of the Gronkle, or the Heneous Zipple-back..."

Fishlegs couldn't stop himself from correcting the queen. "Hideous Zipple-back Queen Elsa."

"Well, every dragon scale you showed seemed to bore the children, except one, and they even claimed it was from the unholy offspring of lightning and death itself."

"Ah, well to understand that you need to know a little about our history." Begun the giant man. "You see for 7 generations we were at war with the Dragons, they would burn our houses to the ground and raid our food supplies, so in return we would raid their nesting grounds, it was brutal and it was bloody with countless deaths on both side, and when we had fierce warriors like Stoick the Vast the dragons had their Night Fury, in fact I can show you as to how dangerous this dragon was thought to be, stay here for a moment." Fishlegs disappeared for a minute before returning with an old and dusty book to push at Elsa. "Please read what I tell you."

Elsa opened the first page of the book passed to her, despite the language being slightly different she still managed to mostly understand the text, the first page was regarding dragon classes, apparently there was three, them being Strike Class, Fear Class, Mystery Class. "Please turn over." The Queen did as instructed. "That is a Thunderdrum, notice the comment at the end of the page."

"Extremely dangerous, kill on sight."

The man nodded. "Yes, turn page."

"Timberjack, Extremely dangerous, kill on sight."

The man nodded again. "Yes, please turn again."

"Scoldron, oh this is the one that has been attacking my ships." Elsa took note of a few things mentioned. "And as predicted they are extremely dangerous, kill on sight." The queen anticipated the request to flip page so she did so before told. "Change wing, extremely dangerous, kill on sight." She did this a few more times till Fishlegs stopped her.

"This was our dragon manual 9 years ago before Hiccup showed us Dragons could be befriended, flip 32 pages." Elsa flipped to the required page and was unsurprised to find it was about the Night Fury, but she was not expecting such little information on the page. "Please, read from the top."

Elsa cleared her throat before doing as asked. "Night Fury. Speed unknown. Size unknown. The unholy offspring of lightning and death itself, never engage this dragon, your only chance is to hide and prey it does not find you."

Fishlegs nodded along with the text. "When Toothless attacks he never misses, he strikes with the power of Mjolnir, he fires a streak of blue that appears to be lightning, he is as cunning as Loki and there is much more such as the fact he is our islands Alpha dragon, he is the rarest dragon we know of, and he has helped save our town numerous times, so when you ask why the children are drawn to him its because the children see him as a hero that's bigger than life just as much as they see Hiccup as a hero."

The queen frowned, first of all how can a dragon be as cunning as the Norse God Loki? and Hiccup is a Hero? First question first. "So Toothless is intelligent."

Fishlegs chuckled again. "Queen Elsa, the biggest mistake you could ever make is to underestimate the intelligence of Toothless, I swear that dragon understands Norse and more than that I swear he is just as intelligent as Hiccup is in his own way."

"So that would explain the strong relationship between the two when compared to other dragons and riders I've seen."

"Possibly." Started Fishlegs. "But there is more to it than that, it all started 9 years ago when Hiccup shot the dragon down..." And so Fishlegs started to tell Elsa the fascinating tale of Hiccup.

/.../

**1 hours time**

"A little higher for me would you bud?" Hiccups most trusted friend whined and tilted his head slightly so he could see his rider. "I know, I know, just for a short time?" The dragon huffed and give a powerful flap of its wings, taking them to its maximum altitude. "And you just earned yourself some fresh Kipper." As he spoke he leaned forward and scratched Toothless just where he knew the dragon liked it, this combined with the news of fresh kipper earned Hiccup a happy croon. "So, what do you think I need to do bud? With thanks to the harsh spring and non existent summer we don't have enough food for winter, but accepting this deal? We would have more than ample." The dragon give another response as if he understood his rider. "I know, but if I send someone North and they are discovered by Umea were at war." Toothless give a small growl. "Agreed, his name leaves a foul taste on my tongue too."

The two friends flew together for a few more minutes before Hiccup nudged Toothless in a specific spot which means 'take me home', the dragon complied and slowly banked to turn back to berk and with thanks to the non existent cloud cover all of Berk and her daughter islands are visible for the return journey, although from this vast height not much detail could be seen with out a spy glass. "Look at her bud, isn't she beautiful?" Toothless give an approving whine. "How can I possibly think of taking us to war when I see our town like this?" As if answered by the gods Hiccups belly give a loud grumble. "But how can I also think of possibly allowing ourselves to starve simply because some lunatic wants my head? ARGH!" Toothless spat a plasma ball with his human brothers cry of anguish, this distracted Hiccup from his problems as attempted to avoid the inevitable soot that would cover his face should he fly through the plasma blast.

When the duo recovered from their emergency manoeuvres to dodge the soot of Toothless blast Hiccup resumed the previous conversation. "And if I do allow someone to go North who? Astrid? She is good but hot headed and has too short of a patience to live on a boat for a week or two, Snotlout?" Toothless give a loud warble. " I agree, Lulea would have my life this shortly after the marriage, Fishlegs?" Hiccup caught his black and scaly friends eye roll. "Yeah, first sign of trouble and he would freeze up without us, should I even think about the twins?" Toothless give what could be best described as a dragon laugh. "Yes, lets not go there, so who else do we have? Gustav?" Hiccup chuckled at the thought, Gustav was a good guy but his lack of caution had gotten him captured more times than most Vikings could count, and on this journey caution was not something to be easily forgotten. "Well, I'm not sending mom North, if Umea gets her... well I don't want to think what will happen." Toothless shot Hiccup a look. "Yeah bud, if he gets any one else I don't want to think what will happen too, but my mother? I would do something stupid, and not my normal type of stupid, so swiftly moving on How about Eret?... No, he knows the waters better than anyone else but still struggles with calming the dragons"

Hiccup sighed as he started to realise there was only one person left. "So what about me? I may not know the water as well as Eret or the dragon manual like Fishlegs, but if Umea gets me? Then I lose my head and hopefully he will be satisfied enough with that not to declare war on Berk." Hiccup noticed a 'funny' look his dragon give him. "What? You really think I would allow us to get caught?" Toothless snorted as he distinctively remembered Hiccup giving themselves up to Eret... and Alvin... and the Romans... and "Hey!" Hiccup swatted his dragons head. "I know what your thinking! I don't do that tactic anymore." Toothless snorted, he would believe it when he saw it.

By the time Hiccup had returned to Berk the sun had fallen below the horizon and the night lamps had been lit to illuminate the paths, he had barely slid off Toothless when he heard his mothers voice. "You look troubled."

Hiccup had learned very quickly that he could hide very little from his mother, so there was little point in not telling her what was on his mind. "I've got to chose, face certain starvation or accept a deal which could lead us to war."

"How so?"

"Well, Queen Elsa of Arendelle has offered a two and a half tonnes of mixed food for each day a guide helps her ships navigate north... and through Umea's waters."

Valka sighed and sat down on a near by rock. "Between me and you I believe it would do many good to cut down the food." She tried to joke to make light of the situation but she quickly realised Hiccup wasn't his usual sarcastic self when he didn't immediately agree. "But, if she delivers then it would certainly end our food shortage."

Hiccup nodded as he started to unclip Toothless's saddle. "In just one week we could double our winter stock, with two we would have enough food to be comfortable all winter, and if three weeks come and go I could actually permit a feast for Snoggletog." With all the required clips and latches on Toothless saddle removed or unlinked Hiccup slid the leather seat from his dragon. "But is it worth it? If Umea discovers a Berkian in his waters Thor knows he will declare war."

"Then you will just have to make sure you aren't discovered in his waters."

"Easier said than done." Replied Hiccup. "And why do you think I was going to go."

"Hiccup?" Valka waited for her son to look her way after storing his saddle. "I am your mother and know you better than you know yourself, and I agree with why you think you must be the one to go."

Hiccup sighed and took a seat next to his mother on the rock. "So, who should I leave in charge here? I was thinking Gobber and Astrid, Gobb..."

Valka spoke over Hiccup to cut him off. "They are both excellent choices, truth be told I would have chosen the same."

"That is oddly reassuring."

"I know, now food is out and the vultures will be circling around what's not yet eaten, so unless you fancy starving early I suggest we get going." Hiccup smiled at the thought of Vikings being compared to vultures in such a manner and give a nod as he stood.

/.../

Elsa paused and took a deep breath the moment she climbed off her ship and onto the Viking dock after changing into clothes suitable for a feast, despite all of her travel mates being invited to the meal she had decided to only invite five people so that it did not appear like she was taking advantage of the Vikings, those she invited were the Captain and second officer of her yacht, the commander of her royal guard and his second officer, and the last being a servant she had become friendly with over the course of this trip.

"My Queen?" Leffe, the Commander of the Royal Guard approached her from behind.

The Queen of Arendelle started to walk again after glancing at the man. "I'm fine, just wondering what Anna would have thought about this place." Anna had protested Elsa's decision to stop her from joining the expedition to find their parents ship wreck till the last hour before she set sail, what changed her sisters mind in that last hour she would never know.

"I am sure Princess Anna would have found it different my Majesty."

"Just different?" Questioned Elsa as she slowly led them towards the great hall.

"I believe she would have disliked the slower pace of life here Queen Elsa."

"Hmm, maybe, but these Vikings seem more open, I am sure she would have loved to get among them and find out all the gossip."

"That I am certain of Ma'am."

Elsa smirked at how the man ended every comment to her with recognition about her status. "Tell me Leffe, how many different ways can you end a comment to me?"

"Not Enough your Royal Highness."

Elsa chuckled and shook her head. "Well, I personally give you permission to drop some of the formalities for tonight's meal, I do not believe these Vikings would appreciate every sentence you speak to end with some comment regarding status."

"As you wish... my liege." Elsa rolled her eyes in amusement.

Stopping just outside of the great hall she stopped her small group to address them. "Before we enter I wish to make one thing clear, these Vikings are not as formal as ourselves, do not be surprised if this meal is by our standards informal, but I do not expect yourselves to stoop to their level, you are to treat and act like this is a formal event held by myself understood?"

After a chorus of 'Yes Ma'am's' she pushed the doors to the great hall open and looked inside, as expected the meal was as informal as one could get, Vikings were all talking or laughing over their meals, drinking mead like it was going out of fashion and acting like nothing was out of the ordinary. With a small gulp she pushed past her disgust at the way many were acting and entered.

"Queen Elsa!" A voice over the loud rabble of Vikings eating their meals could just be heard, turning she spotted the Chief sat at a table near the top of the hall, as she approached Hiccup stood up. "It's good that you could join us, I was starting to fear you would not come." Hiccup looked the small group over. "Is this all?"

"Well I am glad I did not disappoint and also yes, I did not want to exploit your offer."

"None-sense, I offered for your entire comrades to come and feast so you would not have exploited my offer, now take a seat and I'll be back in a minute." With Hiccups words a few Vikings sat nearby stood and moved to a different table leaving just Astrid, an older woman and Fishlegs on the table. When Hiccup returned a few moments later it was with a trolley holding six plates and six mugs filled with mead, the trolley being one of his own inventions, to get everyone a plate he was forced to do two runs and he was the last to receive a plate with Elsa being the first. Elsa was surprised that the other Vikings on the table dug into their food before the chief had even put a plate down for himself but she was glad none of her group did the same. "Dig in guys, no need to wait on me." Commented Hiccup as he eventually sat down to his own food.

"To do so would not be proper of my people." Informed Elsa.

Hiccup shrugged as he grabbed what were in Elsa's mind crude cutlery. "Your in the land of Vikings and Dragons now Queen Elsa, we don't care much for formalities or the likes, now please, I insist you guys all dig in." With a nod from Elsa her group begun to dig into the surprisingly tasty food.

"Hey Hiccup, you going to eat that?" Asked Fishlegs after a few moments of silence.

"Nah." Responded the chief. "You take it."

"Don't mind if I do." Fishlegs reached over the table and scraped some food off Hiccup's plate, Elsa nearly had to suppress her gag reflex at the thought of sharing food.

After another silence, well, with thanks to all the open mouth eating of the Vikings there wasn't much silence but more lack of speech, Hiccup spoke again. "Say Queen Elsa, I've been thinking over your offer."

Elsa made sure to swallow her food before replying. "And?"

"Could you please define mixed food." After speaking another forkful of food was shovelled into the chiefs awaiting mouth.

Elsa made sure to speak with a empty mouth once more. "500kg of mixed meat, that being lamb, beef and chicken, 500kg flour, 500kg wheat, 1000kg of mixed vegetables."

The chief give a nod as he continued to eat and once more it was not for a timely silence till he spoke again. "And could I have an assurance that your guide would be allowed their dragon comrade? And the dragon would be treated with respect."

"I can assure you that any guide and dragon assigned to my vessel would be treated as a foreign dignitary."

"Excellent." Replied Hiccup. "Then my last question, to reach Andlat you will need to travel through waters that are hostile to my people, do you accept the fact that if you are caught with a Berkian or dragon rider in those waters your lives are at danger."

Elsa swallowed as she thought the question over, she would prefer not to accept that fact but what choice did she have? She could either return home without anything to show for her trip, venture north on her own without a guide and likely suffer more casualties from the beasts that roam these lands and seas, or she could take a guide and make sure to avoid those hostile to Berk, Elsa did not think about it for long, after all the ocean is a large place and what's the likely hood of meeting those hostile to Berk? "I accept this hazard."

Hiccup shared a quick glance with Valka before turning back to Elsa. "Then you have your guide, we leave when your ready."

Despite being ecstatic that Hiccup was giving her a guide she frowned. "Sorry, you say 'we'?"

"Yes, I will be your guide."
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Hiccup shared a quick glance with Valka before turning back to Elsa. "Then you have your guide, we leave when your ready."

Despite being ecstatic that Hiccup was giving her a guide she frowned. "Sorry, you say 'we'?" Did that mean Hiccup and a guide was going?

"Yes, I will be your guide." Nodded Hiccup. "Unless you wish for someone else?"

"No, not at all." Responded the queen, and if Elsa was honest with herself she wanted no one else, if Fishlegs history lesson on the chief was true then Hiccup is the best of the best when it comes to controlling dragons. "I was just a bit taken back that you yourself have offered to be our guide."

"Well, I have my reasons."

Elsa wondered if these reasons were due to Berk's enemies, or to make sure she kept her word on the trade agreement. "And what of your responsibilities here?"

"Astrid and Gobber can keep these hooligans in line for the duration I'm gone, as for the dragons, well, they will have Cloud-jumper and my mother to answer to."

"I hope you did not feel pressured into helping my expedition."

Hiccup suppressed a chuckle, oh what little did Elsa know. "No, not at all." He lied. "Now tell us, what is Arendelle like?"

"I am often told by my men that Arendelle is much warmer." Begun Elsa. "And there is order in Arendelle."

Hiccup rose a brow. "Are you trying to say we lack order Queen Elsa?" Elsa froze in horror as she realised what she tried to convey failed to come across.

"What? N-no..."

Hiccup grinned as she stumbled over her words. "Do not worry, while I understand your initial comment it also stands true to say we lack order among many things, now please go on."

Elsa allowed an internal sigh as Hiccup shrugged what could have been seen as an insult off. "Well, we have horses for transport instead of dragons, everything is that little bit more advanced and the buildings are considerably older than your own."

"Well, with fire breathing dragons and wooden buildings things don't tend to last long here." Mused Hiccup.

"I can imagine." Agreed Elsa. "But the biggest contrast between Arendelle and here is the fact we have a castle, it's approximately a quarter the size of berk alone, and five times taller than any building here atleast."

Hiccup give an impressed whistle as he sat back and tried to imagine the size of such a building. "That is quite a size, infact just how big is Arendellle?" He eventually replied with.

It was Elsa's turn to sit back as she tried to figure out the population of Arendelle. "Well, the main land has a population of approximately 3.5 million, and the islands combined make up about 0.7 million."

Fishlegs spat his food all over the table essentially ending the meal for Elsa and her group, and Astrid chocked on her drink, out of the Vikings only Valka and Hiccup who had seen kingdoms such as Arendelle in their years of travel or isolation did not flinch at the figure. "4.2 million?" Eventually asked Astrid.

"Yes?" Replied Elsa.

"As in Million with a 'm' and 6 zeros?" Asked Fishlegs, he did not realise so many people could exist never mind under one ruler.

"Yes, I don't see why this is so hard to conceive." After all Arendelle has a small population when considered to places like Corona.

Valka spoke for the first time since introducing herself when Hiccup went to fetch food. "Queen Elsa, Berk is considered big for a Viking tribe and you are lucky if our central village has more than 7 thousand people and our outer towns combined have no more than 4 thousand, to hear of a kingdom consisting of 4.2 million is quite a shock to our systems."

"Well, if that is the case I must invite you all back to Arendelle so you can see for yourselves."

Hiccup liked the sound of that. "Indeed you must."

"Trust me Chief Hiccup, you will love it." Elsa's servant broke her silence.

"I'm sure I will. Now it looks like we have all finished food so I suggest we get drinking."

Elsa was going to ask about desert, after all it is the best part of a meal but she quickly thought better of it, looking around she couldn't see any types of desert and she wasn't offered a starter, so it is likely the Vikings do not have such luxuries.

"Did I hear drinks?" An already considerably drunk man asked as he squeezed into the space between Hiccup and Fishlegs.

"Yes, if you would be so kind to fetch?" Requested Hiccup, the drunk man appeared as if he was going to complain but one look from Astrid silenced any comment he was going to make. "You owe me Hiccup." It did not take the man long to return, but instead of bringing already filled steins to them he brought a barrel that you dipped your steins into. "So now can we party?"

Hiccup sighed, tonight was going to end messy. "Yes."

The words had barely left Hiccups mouth by the time the drunk man had stood up and exclaimed to the hall. "Hey guys, Cheif's permission, we can partaay!" With the announcement the hall initially went pin drop silent and then all of a sudden the Vikings broke out into loud cheering and hollering as they rejoiced at the permission to get slightly more drunk than usual.

Hiccup brought a hand up to his face, tonight was going to be very messy indeed. "Snotlout sit down before I make you!"

After an approving grunt from Astrid at the threat Hiccup continued the conversation. "Thanks mom. Now Snotlout this is Queen Elsa of Arendelle, Queen Elsa this is the one and only Snotlout."

Elsa was about to give her usual greeting but the intoxicated man spoke before she could. "Okay, so I'm all good for the party and all but what's a Queen?"

"Astrid?"

The shield maiden smirked as she picked up and then slammed her almost empty stein over Snotlouts head while saying. "Just another word for chief."

"Thanks." Commented Hiccup. "Now what were we talking about again?"

"Getting some drinks." Artios, the Royal yacht's captain piped in.

"Well, we have them so maybe you could tell us of what to expect on our journey." Commented Elsa.

"Sure thing, one moment." Hiccup leaned over and filled his Steiner, while in his youth Hiccup hated the taste of mead and its effects, in recent years he had become fond of the substance with thanks to the added stress of Umea, the loss of his father and the strain of running a village, although compared to any other Viking his age he still barely touched the stuff. "Andlat is nearly a weeks flight, so 2 to 2 and a half weeks ship ride, were going to see heavy snow, and when we don't see snow it will be hail, I plan on taking us by and docking at dragons edge..." Elsa raised a brow which Hiccup took as a request for further information. "Dragon's edge is... once was our outpost for exploring further north, but now it's a militarized outpost ."

"What caused the change?" Asked Ms Johnson, the servant Elsa had become friendly with.

Elsa noticed the mood shift in every one of the Vikings sat at the table. "A crazed man named Umea lives beyond Dragon's edge and he has threatened our archipelago with war more times than I can count." Hiccup seeing the question on Elsa's tongue before she could speak continued on. "But do not worry, as you are not Vikings he will grumble at you to leave his waters if discovered and that is it, besides, unless you plan on visiting Andlat for more than a day or two the chances of being caught are rather slim."

"What is this Umea character capable of? Does he command dragons?" Asked Artios.

"No." Artios started to relax at hearing 'no', the small fleet that is escorting Elsa is more than capable of taking care of fending for themselves in ship to ship warfare with thanks to a recent technology called cannons that most of the world still lacked, but if dragons are added to the mix he would then fear for the Queen saftey. "But do not think any less of him for it, he commands a vast army and he is an incredible tactician, if he discovers your ships in his waters he will only approach once he has a plan to sink you, and after he approaches and tells you to get out of his waters, get the hell out."

Leffe removed a hand from his clean shaved chin as he addressed the Queen quietly. "Is it still wise to travel North my Queen?"

"No, but." Elsa whispered before speaking up so the rest of the group could hear. "I will not be scared off by a crazed man, we will head North and take appropriate actions should we be intercepted by this Umea."

"That's the spirit." Commented Astrid. "Now who's up for a game of Post?" She asked more out of desperation to drop the Umea subject, she hated the man with a deep passion for what he did to her and stormfly meaning she didn't want to think of him any longer than necessary, if at all.

"I'm game." Shrugged Snotlout, Fishlegs threw his knife into the centre of the table and Hiccup give a shrug which said 'Sure, got nothing better to do.'

"Sorry, post?" Asked Elsa.

"It's a game, easy enough to play." Replied Astrid as she stood from the table with the rest of the Vikings. "Hiccup, explain."

As Elsa looked to Hiccup the man begun a simplified explanation of Post. "You throw a knife at targets painted on a post for points, each time you score some points you take a step backwards."

"Oh." Elsa didn't know if she wanted to play or not, yes she wanted to as it would help improve her bond to Berk, after all when you play games with others it helps you get to know one another a little more, but she also didn't because she had never thrown a knife in her life and was bound to embarrass herself. "Is it suitable for beginners?"

"There are easy points so I would say yes, just don't expect to beat Astrid."

Elsa thought for a few moments before standing. "Then in order to strengthen diplomatic ties I will participate, Leffe, Artios, Lume, Affligem, Ms Johnson, are you game?" The soldiers and sailors all decided to play but Ms Johnson understandably decided to sit this one out.

Hiccup led the group to a large post near the centre of the great hall, at different heights up the post there were numerous red circles painted, all of different sizes from large to tiny. "Okay so you start from here..." Elsa noticed the white line Astrid patted her foot against. "The smaller the circle you hit the more points you gain, with every hit you move to the next white line but miss 3 times in a row and your out, person with the highest score wins. Easy enough?" After a few nods from those willing to play Astrid turned and sent the game knife flying through the air in one smooth move, it struck dead in the centre of the smallest circle which is only a few cm in diameter. "So, that's 5 points for me, who's next?"

Hiccup looked up from creating a chart on a black rock with chalk. "Going by alphabetical order..." Hiccup paused as he realised Astrid should have come after Affligem, oh well. "...Affligem." Affligem puffed his chest as he approached the post to remove the knife but after Astrid's throw the knife was well and truly lodged in meaning some comical grunts and foot leverage was made from the man as he tried to pull it free. Hiccup after quickly finishing the chart approached Elsa as she watched the man struggle to free the knife. "So, have you ever thrown a knife?"

"I must admit I haven't."

"Okay." Hiccup pulled a small knife similar to the one being used for the game from a sheath secured to his leg. "Hold it like this." The dragon rider demonstrated how to hold the knife, that being by pinching the base of the handle between the thumb and forefinger, and with the blade resting on the back of your hand so that the pointy end of the weapon is facing towards yourself. "Then when you throw pretend you are bashing something with a hammer."

"A hammer?"

Hiccup nodded. "Yes, like this." He demonstrated the motion slowly so Elsa could see all the moves required.

Elsa practiced the technique once or twice before taking her position on the white line after Affligem and Artois gained themselves 5 and 2 points respectively, she was using Hiccups knife which is considerably better balanced and sharper than the game knife but that didn't really matter, to the trained Vikings she was no competition so if she used a slightly better knife it would make little difference.

After watching his Queen practice the move a few times more on the white line Leffe eventually had to speak his mind. "My Queen, are you sure about this?"

Elsa glared at the man for putting her off before turning and throwing the knife, it missed all the targets but Elsa didn't care, she got it to stick in the post and for her first attempt at throwing a blade she would class that as a monumental success. The next to go was Fishlegs, unlike Hiccup who had eventually learned to handle weapons due to the necessity of being a Cheif with many enemies, Fishlegs had never really learned or shown interest in doing so meaning he went for the easy target and secured himself a good 1 point, Elsa figured that if she had any real competition for her league it would be this man.

The next on the white line was Hiccup, while he was capable of throwing knives well he wasn't as confident as Astrid with his abilities, meaning he decided to play it safe and go for the next best option and earn himself 4 points, after Hiccup it was Leffe's turn, he managed to gain 5 points along with Astrid and Affligem, then it was Lume's go, he managed to secure 4 points. Snotlout being intoxicated missed the post entirely and hit a shield mounted on a wall behind, and he was obviously put off by something no one else witnessed.

When it came to Valka's turn she was no where to be found, while Hiccup went in search of his mother Astrid approached Affligem after noticing some funny looks he sent her way. "Spit it out, whatever you have to say."

The man was momentarily stunned, he thought she hadn't noticed his curious looks. "Err..."

"You keep looking at me like I have four eyes. So spit it out."

"Okay." The man relented. "In our society it is rare for a women to be trained with weapons."

Astrid give the man a disbelieving look. "Well in our society anyone who can hold a weapon is trained. Female or not."

"And are you expected to fight? I mean what if you encounter a man? Surely you will be over powered."

This gained the man a resentful glare and luckily for Affligem Snotlout approached, laughing. "Oh man, you do not want to anger her, I swear she was blessed with the wrath of Thor." And Snotlout should know, he had been on the receiving end of it far too many times.

"And Odin's skills in the ring." Hiccup added as he over heard some of the conversation when he returned, and he believed it, Astrid could out fight anyone on Berk and had only been defeated once, and that was by a Bob-burglar in a friendly sword fight, the weapon of choice for any Bob, had Astrid had her axe then she could very well have won that battle. "Now, Valka is off chasing a Death-Song, so the game must continue without her participation." Hiccup glanced at the table he had drawn up and noticed Valka should have been the last player. "So lets begin round 2."

"So, what happens now?" Asked Lume.

"Well." Started Astrid as she approached a line painted on the floor a few meters further back from the first line. "Those who hit move back, those who missed stay on line 1. But those who are on the 2nd line earn twice the points, then three times and so on."

This round proceeded much like the first, with Elsa hitting the post but not earning points and snotlout being distracted by some trolls nobody saw, as the third round begun Hiccup approached Elsa who was sat at a near by table, she looked a little downhearted and Hiccup could guess why, it isn't likely at this rate that she will be eliminated from the game in the next round, and if Hiccup was honest he was a little shocked her men hadn't tried to help her out. "Queen Elsa, can you show me again how you throw the knives?"

Elsa took a small drink from her stein before standing up and demonstrating to Hiccup how she threw the blades. "Well, your form is acceptable." Hiccup removed another knife from a hidden sheath, Elsa made a mental note at the fact the man had weapons concealed on him. "But your looking at the wrong place. Try against that post and aim for the nail, but instead of looking at your hands look where you want to hit." Elsa wasn't convinced but did as instructed and while the knife didn't hit the nail it was close. "Better?"

"Considerably." Agreed Elsa as she approached the post and removed the knife so she could try again, this time the knife impaled the post slightly further out from the nail than the first attempt, as she retook her position a few meters away from the post she spoke again. "I'm curious Hiccup, why do you allow women to train with weapons?"

The chief shrugged. "Because we do? Why do you ask?"

Elsa replied as she threw the knife. "In my society men think they are superior and they would laugh at the idea of a woman in battle."

"Well in our society we do not think of one gender being superior to the other, we are all equal." Elsa paused slightly, these supposedly 'barbaric' Vikings treat women better than her own kingdom, and that was something she was not expecting.

After two more practice shots Elsa was called and this time she managed to hit the easy target and keep herself in the game, once she earned her points she re-joined Hiccup next to the post previously practiced against. "I believe you just saved my skin Chief Hiccup."

"Maybe, or maybe... ah there you are bud!" Elsa turned to see that the chiefs dragon had somehow sneaked up on them, how such a large dragon could do so she would never know. Hiccup approached his dragon and give a good scratch under the jaw. "Queen Elsa, have you touched a dragon yet?"

Elsa raised a brow as she foresaw where Hiccup was going to take the conversation. "I must admit I have not." And if she was to be honest with herself she had been trying to avoid the fire breathing and large teeth wielding beasts as she liked her limbs attached to her body.

Hiccup didn't turn from his dragon as he continued to scratch all the right spots so that Toothless was just a large heap on the floor. "Would you like to?" The Queen considered the question furiously before slowly approaching the Night Fury and stretching out with a slightly shaking hand, but she quickly pulled her hand back before it made contact with the Night Fury. "Can I?" She asked of Hiccup.

"Huh what?" Hiccup turned his head towards Elsa. "Oh, sure." Elsa reached out again and it seemed to take for ever till her hand came into contact with the surprisingly warm to the touch soft but scaly skin of the black dragon, Toothless feeling a cold and foreign hand on his side tensed his muscles, this shocked Elsa and out of reflex she pulled her hand back and cradle it like it had just been burned. Hiccup watched on amused. "Don't worry, he rarely bites."

Elsa glared daggers at him. "That is very reassuring."

Hiccup shrugged and smiled at the sarcastic response before speaking. "Well..." The man failed to finish as he was called to take his go in the game. "One moment." After speaking he started to walk away but stopped, turned back and spoke. "Play nice you two." Elsa frowned at the comment but understood what the chief meant when she turned back to look at the dragon and found the beasts face inches from her own, its green eyes looking directly into her onw.

Elsa gulped, at this distance she could feel the warm breath of Toothless on her skin and if the dragon turned hostile she would be dead before she knew what happened. "Hey." She squeaked with a high pitched voice but the obsidian coloured dragon seemed to ignore Elsa and continue it's curious streak by rounding her and sniffing her some more from every angle, its actions made Elsa feel a little uneasy till it moved back to sit on its hind legs, retracted its teeth and allowed its eyes to return to their oddly rectangular orbs.

"My Queen, are you alright?" Leffe noticing the dragon's actions approached, his fingers playing lightly on the hilt of his weapon in case he needed to use it, Toothless noticing the mans hand returned to all fours and bared his teeth while growling intensely at him, this caused Leffe to grab his swords handle instead of play with it as he considered drawing it.

Elsa remembering Fishlegs' comment about Toothless being intelligent scowled to Leffe. "Remove your hand from your weapon." She could only hope Fishlegs comment about Toothless being intelligent was correct, or else she may have just condemned a man to being torn apart.

The man seemed reluctant to do so under the increasingly angry gaze of Toothless but eventually he obeyed her command, the change in Toothless was instant and he returned to his once docile looking position, with the situation defused Elsa took a small step towards Toothless and held her hand tentatively out. "You really are intelligent aren't you?" Toothless quickly glanced at the armed man once before moving to meet her hand with his snout but when their skin touched Toothless pulled back instantly again and shook his head while licking his snout where her hand touched, this caused Elsa to chuckle as she realised the dragon was reacting to her cold skin that was brought on by her nervousness, and the more Elsa thought about it she realised the nervousness was unwarranted.

Toothless was confused, when he touched her hand it felt like he touched ice, how was such a thing possible? Humans are warm blooded not cold, when the white haired woman reached out again he slowly leaned forward out of curiousness of the ice cold woman but this time when his snout touched the human paw he was confused some more by the warmth in the hand, just what is going on?

Elsa and Toothless remained touching one another for a short time Till Elsa remembered how Hiccup had all but paralyzed his dragon by simply scratching him. "So you like to be scratched do you?" Elsa got the conformation she needed when she heard a croon that seemed to be a direct response to her question, raising her other hand she brought it up to Toothless's lower jaw and began to scratch in various places she witnessed the chief scratch, and much like how Hiccups scratching had rendered Toothless paralyzed, it appeared her scratching had the same effect.

Elsa scratched the dragon for a few minutes till she heard Hiccups voice. "You know, he will reward you for the scratching." Elsa turned to face Hiccup, her scratching of Toothless ceased.

"Oh? How so?"

Hiccup smirked as he knew exactly how Toothless will repay her. "You'll see."

Elsa raised a brow but before she could make any comment she felt something warm, rough to the touch, and most importantly wet travel up her arm and across her face, she jumped back the second she realised what was happening. "Hey!" She complained but it fell on deaf ears as the dragon moved closer to continue its tongue led assault, Elsa took another step back so she was out of its range.

"And now its a game." Comment Hiccup insightfully as he had tried to stop toothless from licking him for years, and after all these years with the black dragon he had learned that running away from the dragons assault usually just made things worse, it was best to simply accept your saliva infested fate.

"A game I intend to... HEY! Stop that!" Replied Elsa as she tried to prevent toothless from licking her by hiding behind a large stone pillar holding the roof up, usually Elsa would have been disgruntled by such a game meaning she was unsure of why she wasn't right now, maybe the drinks here were stronger than those back home and she had enough to cloud her decision, or maybe it was the because the Vikings are so loose here they are unconsciously effecting her and she's allowing herself to let loose a little.

After a few more seconds Toothless was happy with his own affections gifted to the queen and set his sights on Hiccup. "Oh no you..." Was all Hiccup managed to utter before Toothless turned his assault against his rider, the dragon had not forgotten the heavenly scratching the man blessed him with earlier.

A short time Later Astrid shook her head in amusement as she watched Elsa and Hiccup approach the post for their go, they were both soaking and she could guess what in. "Toothless?"

"That dragon!" Elsa replied in mock anger that surprised Astrid, usually people who weren't Hiccup were actually angry at Toothless after his affections, it was nice to see someone who wasn't for a change.

Hiccup was about to offer to go and get the Queen a towel to dry herself on but a loud panicked voiced cut threw the rabble of those partying in the great hall. "Chief! Chief! It's Dagur! Scouts have spotted ships at Itchy Armpit."

Elsa didn't need to be an expert in deducing the emotions of others to notice the change in mood of Hiccup, or any of the towns folk for a matter of a fact. "Queen Elsa, remain here till notified its safe to leave." Hiccup turned to face his dragon riders. "Astrid, Fishlegs, as you two can still walk you're with me, the rest of you man your stations." Hiccup then faced his dragon. "Warn the dragons then meet me at ours." The dragon give a very human like nod and then shot off in a fast run.

Without saying anything else he turned to leave the hall but Elsa called after him, being confused as to what was happening and wanting answers. "Chief Hiccup, what is going on?"

He continued to walk as he replied. "Yet another crazed man who wants my head for one reason or another, I promise you if you stay here you will be safe and I will explain all if I return."

/.../

**So, in this story Viking men and women are equal, but this isn't true for real life (I'll let you read up on their role in society instead of list it here) Anyway, just wanted to let you know. Although saying this, Viking Women had more rights than most other European society for their time.**


	4. Chapter 4

**I should add a note here regarding Hiccup, with this being a few years after HTYD2 ( 2 approaching 3) Hiccup is understandably a slightly different character as to who we saw in the films and series (for reasons to be made clear through the story) anyway he is now someone who knows how to handle some weapons and who is not afraid or as reluctant to resort to violence. So if he seems slightly OOC for this reason then that is why, but don't worry, I think I've kept true to his ideology as seen in the films and what not. Also t****he Epsi is based on the HMS Endeavour, just in case any of you want a real image of what Elsa's Royal Yacht looks like. **

**Yumikana**** The odd thing is I thought that too but I passed it off as me just being paranoid and over judgemental about it, oh well, cheers for informing me so I'll update that soon-ish so its not so bad.**

** Enjoy!**

/.../

By the time Hiccup returned the sun was just beginning to peek above the horizon, and this far north that meant it had been at least 13 long hours if not more since the chief left to do what ever he had to do, meaning when the large and solid wooden doors to the Great Hall slammed open most Vikings were startled from their deep slumber after a hard nights drinking. Elsa who was just on the verge of dozing off herself looked up and rubbed her eyes, her vision cleared just in time to see three figures clad in charcoal black leather armor and accompanying, which made them appear rather terrifying, enter and march through the hall like they owned it, getting to the Chiefs table at the top they stopped and removed their masks revealing Astrid, Fishlegs and Hiccup, and from their faces Elsa guessed something didn't go right.

Hiccup meanwhile was fuming, as his scout reported Dagur and an accompanying fleet was indeed at Itchy Armpit and in Berkian territory, meaning the man had broken a term of the very fragile peace treaty that had been mediated by the Basheem Oiks and Lava-Louts after the two tribes messy and constant conflict grew in scale and brutality to the point it had begun to negatively effect many of the other tribes in the Barbaric Archipelago. "Hiccup?" Gobber asked with a rather dry sounding throat, probably brought on by the amount of alcohol consumed merrily the night before.

"Yes?" Replied Hiccup as he started to remove the bulk of his weapons from his body.

"Was it him?" Gobber asked carefully.

Hiccup give a silent nod before adding. "Aye, it was."

A Viking who was near by chipped in with a equally gravely voice as Gobber's. "Then we declare war!"

"No!" Shouted Hiccup to no one in particular as he leaned forward to rest his tired body on the back rest of a chair. "If Umea learns of a war between our clans an invasion is inevitable."

Another Viking near by laughed before making his own opinion heard. "We are already at war, Dagur's actions prove it."

The hall was silent enough to hear a pin drop as the Viking's waited for their chief to respond. "No, we have merely clashed. Eret! Snotlout!"

A heavily tattooed man not as large as the average Viking and snotlout made their way through the crowd and stopped a few feet behind Hiccup, the tattooed man spoke for them. "Yes Chief?"

"Fly to the Bahseem Oiks, inform them of what has happened and request another mediation between ourselves and the Beserkers for 6 weeks time, hopefully that will be long enough for us to cool our heads. You leave when you are ready."

The man give a respectful nod before commenting. "Then we leave now." Snotlout looked like he was about to protest the sudden departure but from the daggers sent his way by Astrid and the rest of the hall he was wise enough to stay silent.

"Excellent." Was Hiccups response. "Fishlegs, warn the alliance of what has happened by air mail, as for the rest of us, we are Vikings, do what we do best." There was a loud 'Hurrah' to that comment and the majority of Vikings fillied their steins once more, Elsa wasn't sure if it was for the fact they just wanted to get drunk again or if it was because they wanted to celebrate the fact they could be at war, to her each was as likely as the other.

As for the scene that just happened the Queen was half surprised and half relieved, she was surprised at how the Viking politics worked as it appeared that any one from the village could come and listen and even voice their opinion on decisions that effected them, but she was also surprised that Viking tribes would mediate for the other, she had just assumed they were too isolated and simple in the politics department for that to happen. As for her being relieved, that was due to how despite the stories told about the Vikings Hiccup was not rearing and jumping on the chance to declare war, meaning that maybe not all the Vikings hiding in the 'Forbidden Fog' only a few days sail from her country were blood thirsty savages.

With a tired sigh Hiccup stood up straight and turned around to face Gobber. "Gobber, can you please take reign for the day?"

The man give Hiccup a reassuring pat on the shoulder. "Aye, don't worry about the town, I'll take care of it, as for ya self you get ya sel some rest."

"Thanks." With nothing more to say Hiccup left the Viking and approached Elsa who was sat a small distance away in the most isolated corner of the hall. "Queen Elsa, I believe I offered you an explanation for my sudden departure."

"You did." She replied, her voice was blank of any type of emotion and hard for Hiccup to read.

"Do you want it now or later?" Asked Hiccup, half hoping the Queen would say later so he could get some sleep.

Elsa thought about the question, she had a long night and would love to retreat to her quarters on her yacht, but she also needed to know about why Hiccup had so many enemies. "Now if you will."

Hiccup lazily pulled up a chair so that he could sit opposite Elsa. "Well, what do you know of the reputation dragons have in this part of the world?"

"Master Fishlegs has told me of how dragons were once thought of as mindless and blood thirsty beasts here on Berk, so I think it is safe to assume the rest of this archipelago does too."

Hiccup nodded at the conclusion. "Well, 9 years ago you would have been right for the most part, but not any more. In this barbaric archipelago there are now 2 dominant views of dragons, the first is that they are mindless beasts needing hunted till extinction, and then there is ours, that dragons can be friends and live peacefully along side ourselves. Now, what do you know of Vikings?"

Elsa wasn't sure if she wanted to say what she had learned from the history books or the stories she had heard regarding Vikings, but she also realised from her experience as a Queen that Hiccup would hear the truth, however bad that be. "I must admit our stories have painted yourselves in a bad light, telling of nothing but violence and horror."

Hiccup pondered this revelation for a short time, very rarely had he come across people on his journey's outside of the Archipelago that knew of Vikings, and when he did they often became distant and treated him differently if he told them of his Viking heritage. "I see. Well your stories would not be wrong, we are by nature violent people, we love a good brawl and we know how to hold a grudge, so when my town comes along and tells the rest of the Archipelago that we should befriend dragons and not kill them we earned ourselves a good few enemies, some tribes became our enemies just because we befriended the dragons, others for no other reason than we simply held a difference of opinion."

"And this is why so many people want you dead?" Asked Elsa.

"Partially." Replied Hiccup as he slightly shook his head. "When a Viking gains an enemy it does not always mean we are at war or want to kill one another, it's more of a scrap here or there and beating one's chest louder than the other in a bit of friendly yet at the same time not so friendly competition, truth be told most Viking tribes hate war."

"Oh."

"But, don't think we all play nice, there are those in our part of the world that are war mongers and jump on any chance to declare war, for example Dagur and his Berserkers..." Hiccup noticed the frown on Elsa's name. "Yes, they aren't called the Berserkers for nothing, anyway over the last 9 years this Dagur has declared war on us, or me to be more specific 4 times now, probably after today 5 times, his deranged fascination with declaring war on us stems just from Toothless alone. But getting back on topic, the reason why so many others want me dead is because they fear the alliance I have brokered with some of the other more friendly tribes, and they think I am trying to push my beliefs onto them."

"Are you?" Asked Elsa bluntly.

Hiccup give a reluctant nod. "In a way, to be apart of my alliance you can't trade to tribes who do certain things such as slavery, raid and pillage, or mindlessly kill dragons, and as 5 of the most prosperous tribes in this region are now apart of the alliance many tribes are being forced to adopt my morale's or face a severe lack of resources."

"But not your rule?"

"Now that is a grey area. With thanks to Umea being such a threat and my experience of combat on dragon back many in the Alliance want me to lead if a war with Umea breaks out, and some like the Bob-Burglars are pushing for Berk to become a central hub of commerce which would give me even greater rule over the area's trade, but I am reluctant to accept such responsibilities."

Elsa didn't know what to think about this, first of all it sounded like her nation could very possibly be about to get another neighbour from the sounds of this Alliance, and then there is the fact other tribes want Hiccup to become it's leader yet he is reluctant to take the mantle? She knew of people who would kill for that chance, in fact she and Anna were once nearly the victims of someone who would kill for that chance. "I understand then why that would make you a fair few enemies." She eventually replied after a small silence.

"Yes. Now if you do not mind I really need to get some sleep."

Elsa stood. "Then thank you for taking your time to explain Hiccup."

Hiccup nodded as he pulled himself onto his foot. "No problem, and before I leave when are you wishing to set sail?"

"Preferably today."

"Then come and knock on my door at mid day, I should be awake but just in case."

After Hiccup left the hall Leffe approached his queen. "Did you notice the hidden blades on the underside of his wrists my Queen?"

"Yes, what of them?" Other than being unusually decorated for weapons designated for battle Elsa didn't think much of them.

"They are the signature weapon of Assassins."

/.../

**Midday**

Elsa lightly tapped on the Cheifs door but after a getting no answer she slammed on the thick wooden door with clenched fists, listening carefully after knocking Elsa heard something that sounded suspiciously like something or someone tumble down the stairs, so with a raised brow she dared open the Cheifs door and peaking inside she found Hiccup at the bottom of his homes stairs and in a tangle of limbs. "Are you okay?" She asked.

Hiccup raised his head off the floor so he could see her. "Sure, just testing the floors comfort."

"Sure you are, so how is it?" She responded.

"Not too bad actually."

"Okay..." Elsa was going to leave the chief to get up on his own but she noticed his artificial leg was missing. "If you admit you fell do you want help getting back up?"

Hiccup give a slight chuckle. "Well, there is no shame in asking for help every now and then, so yes, my foot got caught in the dastardly floor boards and I fell... from the top step." Looking back at the stairs Elsa winced, the stairs were steep and made of hard wood, trying not to think of how painful it must have been to hit every step on the way down she approached the chief on the floor and extended a hand out, Hiccup took it and pulled himself back up. "Thank you."

Elsa ignored his thanks. "Where is your leg?" It was only after asking did Elsa realise how stupid the question was, he did just say he fell from the top step.

Hiccup replied as he turned to the stairs and prepared his body for the task of climbing the hazardous obstacle. "Up there."

Realising it could take the chief a small time to acquire his leg Elsa decided to offer her help once more. "I can get it for you if you wish?"

Hiccup turned his head to her as he pondered her offer, eventually he nodded. "If you would please."

With nothing to say Elsa climbed the stairs to reclaim the leg from the floor but getting to the top she was distracted by the numerous drawings that decorated the bedrooms walls, most of the drawings were picture perfect images of Toothless doing random acts, others were of Berk or different landmasses, and a rare few were technical drawings of some complex machine Hiccup was obviously working on, approaching one of the drawings that featured Toothless with a tree in his mouth and some patterns engraved in the floor she called down the stairs. "Did you draw all of these?"

"Err yeah, why do you ask?"

Elsa moved onto another image, this one was of Toothless and a mountain of a man engaged in a game of tug of war over some large fish, if the drawings scale was accurate the man featured could easily be a giant. "These are really good!"

"Err thanks... I guess?"

Hiccups response caused Elsa to frown, he sounded unsure of himself. "Honestly these are really good." Hiccup did not respond to this as he didn't know how, Vikings are not supposed to draw like he does so no one ever complimented his art. "Could I possibly buy a one?" Elsa asked with the hope of taking one back to show her sister just how big these Vikings are and what a dragon looked like.

"Just take a one..." Replied Hiccup. "But err just not a one with a large man in it please." He quickly added.

Remembering Fishleg's story of how Hiccup's father died during the battle against Drago Bloodfist... Bloodthirst? Elsa suspected that the giant was Hiccups father. "Is the large man your father?" From the silence Elsa regretted asking the question, it was obvious it was a sore point for the Chief.

Eventually however Hiccup did reply. "Yes, they are the rare few drawings I have of him as he was." Sure there was the wall of chiefs in the Great Hall but they often blemished out irregularities like moles or the random thinning of one's beard and added bulk to make them look bigger than they were, not that Stoick the Vast needed size added, if anything Buckett discreetly removed some size in Stoics portrait so that Hiccup didn't look quite as short as he was.

"Oh." Was all Elsa responded before selecting a picture of Toothless with an icicle frozen to his tongue and removing Hiccups leg from the floor. Once the Chief was reacquainted with his removable limb he informed Elsa he would meet her on her ship soon, Elsa was not sure as to how long 'soon' would be but she accepted his answer with out argument, after all he did just give her a picture of Toothless for free.

.

/.../

"Yes mother." Replied Hiccup with a roll of his eyes. "I've got the med-kit and vials."

"How about..."

"Yes, I also have a spare tail fin."

Valka crossed her arms, slightly irritated at her sons attitude. "Fine, be like that and forget something."

The Chief sighed and turned around from equipping his short sword. "I'm sorry, you've just asked me the same question three times now."

Valka nodded, of course she had, last time Hiccup went on a little adventure he forgot almost everything except his dragon and his leg. "Well from past episodes I believe you need asked the same question 3 times."

With a shake of his head Hiccup turned back around, picked up his leather wings and then turned back to Valka with a hopeful look in his eyes, Valka sighed before taking the leather and beginning to latch it on his back to complete his flying suit. "Mother, I know we have been avoiding this conversation, but if Dagur does anything."

"I will stop a war from being declared, do not worry, and yes, I will have Astrid send Snotlout for you."

Hiccup give a brief shake of his head. "No, Snotlout is without doubt one of our best riders and one of the better fighters we have so he will be needed here, send Gustav and one of the recruits." Hiccup turned his head so he could see Valka bob her head in recognition of the orders, and then waited for her to pat him on his arm to tell him that his suit was complete. "Well I believe that is everything."

Valka shook her head and chuckled. "No, what are you forgetting?" Hiccup frowned as he tried to think of something. "Starts with 'F''"

Hiccup smacked a hand to his face, how could he have forgotten that. "Flame sword."

"Uh hu."

After grabbing the flame sword from his weapons cache he then give one final look around his house. "And now I have everything." With no reaction from Valka he left his house but returned a few seconds later. "Forgot my mask."

Valka didn't say anything but the amused look on her face said a thousand words.

/.../

"Gobber, Mother, Astrid, see you if I return." The three Vikings staying on Berk give a knowing nod of their heads and without any more words Hiccup turned and climbed the plank up to the Arendellian Vessel, Toothless close behind him, after crossing the border of plank and ship he and Toothless were greeted by the Snow Queen. "Welcome aboard the Epsi Chief Hiccup."

"It's a pleasure to be aboard." Responded the Chief.

Artios approached from doing what ever it was he was doing but stayed silent as his queen responded. "None-sense, the pleasure is ours, now are you ready?"

Hiccup had barely managed to finish saying 'Aye' when Artios begun to bellow orders, and then all of a sudden people started flooding the deck from the ships lower levels, the Chief of Berk was amazed at how many people the boat was hording but when he thought about it he shouldn't have been surprised, the usual Viking long ship was 16 meters long by 4 beam, this ship was almost 30 meters long and twice the beam so in theory it could probably hold four times the amount of people if needed.

"Is Toothless going to be alright?" Asked Elsa, dragging Hiccup from his thoughts.

The chief looked to his dragon who appeared slightly distressed, so he approached and scratched under the dragons jaw in hopes to help ease his friends tension. "Yes, he will be fine." Hiccup replied when Toothless begun to settle.

"Are you sure?" Asked Elsa cautiously, if Toothless was not 'fine' she did not want a fire breathing dragon that supposedly had the power of mjolnir behind its fire on her ship, or anywhere near it for a matter of a fact.

"Yeah, he is just a little wary of all the funny looks your people are giving him, when your people get used to seeing him and stop staring he will calm down."

"Hiccup, we do not have dragons, my people will find it hard to stop starring any time soon."

Hiccup gesuted with his head to Elsa right. "I mean when they stop starring like that, and you have warned your crew about him right?"

Elsa turned to see a bunch of sailors stood in a small group all quietly chatting and starring at the black dragon. "Scallywags help lessen the sails or I'll have you scrub the lower decks!" Shouted Artois to the group before turning back to Hiccup. "I told them myself this morning, and I'll make sure they stare less from now on."

"Toothless will appreciate it, thanks Captain." The man nodded his respect before leaving to make sure everything was going as smoothly as a possible, leaving just Hiccup and Elsa. "Queen Elsa, do you mind if we occupy the bow of your vessel?"

"Sorry?"

"It's just he doesn't like being cooped up in one place for so long, so being at the front of the ship where the masts wont get in his view of the horizon will keep him somewhat happy."

"Oh, right, yes please take what space you need." With permission from the Queen Hiccup followed his dragon to the vessels bow and begun to unclip the bags attached to Toothless saddle. "When you are finished I will take you to your quarters."

Hiccup turned from unlatching the bags. "Thank you for the offer, but I will sleep up here with him if that is alright?" Hiccup had slept in the same room, next to or even on his dragon now for 9 long years and he was not about to change that now.

"But surely you will freeze in the cold night air?"

Hiccup smirked as he turned to unlatch the last two bags. "I'm a Viking Queen Elsa."

Elsa frowned, what is that supposed to mean? "And that means?"

With the last bag unlatched Hiccup turned back around. "It means the cold has never bothered me."

"Oh really?" Asked Elsa as she discretely caused a cold gust to blow past them, the Viking barely flinched.

"Okay, I'll admit that breeze had a little chill to it but yes."

Just 'a little chill' thought Elsa disbelievingly, most she knew would have become a shivering mess after that little exposure to cold air. "Very well, but should you require a bed please don't hesitate to ask." Hiccup briefly thought about telling her about Viking stubbornness issues -meaning he would probably not ask after saying he was fine on deck, but he thought better of it because if she knew of such issue she would probably demand he slept in a bed. "And please make yourself as comfortable as possible, this is going to be a long journey and it is in all of our interests if you are at peak performance."

"Will do thanks." After a quick nod and good bye Elsa left the dragon rider with his dragon. "Well bud, guess we should take her advice huh?" With a huff Toothless spun on the spot before laying down on the deck, usually he would have torched the ground to heat his stomach and help digestion but the dragon doubted Hiccup would appreciate the boat he was sailing on being burned down mid ocean. "Yeah, I'll be joining you in a minute, but first guess I should give them a heading huh?"

After giving Lume the heading Hiccup returned and leaned back against his dragons hide, after last night it did not take him long to join his dragon in the dream world even with the small nap between sunrise and mid day.

/.../

**A few hours later.**

Elsa opened her eyes and sat up straight on her bed, after leaving Hiccup she went to get some well deserved sleep after not getting any the night before, so being awoken by some loud scratching noises was not appreciated, after quickly pulling on some suitable clothes she found her way to the ships deck.

"Heave!" A voice was heard before ten or so men begun grunting and pulling some long rope, on the other side of the rope was Hiccup and Toothless.

"Okay bud, our turn!" Hiccup could be heard soon after.

Toothless who was stood directly above Elsa's cabin give a strong tug on the rope at the same time as Hiccup and the sailors who had the other end were all pulled off their feet, Elsa didn't know whether to be angry that she had been awoken by Toothless' claws scratching the deck in a friendly game of tug of war, or be relieved that her sailors had from the looks of things started to accept Toothless' presence, or even be disappointed that ten of her men had just been defeated in a game of tug of war by a not so large dragon and one medium sized Viking.

"More!" Shouted Artios unaware of his Queens presence and soon after another three men joined the sailors team.

This time when Toothless and Hiccup pulled the men managed to resist being pulled off their feet but they still lost.

"More!" Shouted Artois's again. With another three men the competition was enough for Toothless and Hiccup to eventually be defeated, but not after a fierce and long drawn out battle for victory.

With the game over Hiccup sat back once more against his dragon to catch his breath but stood quickly when he noticed Elsa approach. "Queen Elsa." He managed to speak between breaths.

"Making friends?" Elsa asked and the chief give a nod as a response. "That is good to hear."

"Yes." Artois somehow approached unseen. "It seems a friendly game or two has done wonders for the crews opinions on our new guests."

This revelation was oddly relieving for the Queen as she didn't know what would happen if the crew failed to accept the Dragon, yes she could force them through orders to work with it and treat it kindly but that could cause all sorts of problems she didn't want to think about. "And who's idea was this game?"

Hiccup wafted a hand in the air as Artois replied. "That would be Chief Hiccup Ma'am."

"Oh." If it was a random crewmember Elsa would have ordered them be rewarded for their good thinking with a small financial bonus. "Well, good thinking Chief Hiccup."

Hiccup havening finally gotten his breathing under control replied. "It's a game we have on Berk that helps dragon-human relationships and I thought it could have done us good here, luckily for me it seems to have worked. Anyway if we are to be on a boat for however long I really would appreciate it if you would drop the title, I know I've asked before but..."

"Sorry, in your town I would agree but in front of my people I must maintain formalities, it would not be proper of me to drop them as doing so could cause rumours."

Hiccup give a understanding nod. "All-righty then, maintain formalities."

"Yes." Elsa turned to Artois. "Has there been any problems in my slumber?"

"Nothing Chief Hiccup couldn't handle."

"Oh?"

Hiccup recognising the request for more details decided to entertain her. "Just a Thunderdrum that lost its way, nothing to be worried... about" Hiccup frowned as men started to flood the port side of the ship, he could hear some gasps and disbelieving voices uttering something about 'sheer size' and a 'skeleton', realising what they were talking about Hiccup looked to Artois. "Artois, it is time to change heading, head south around the island but keep within 300 meters of the shore."

"Understood Chief Hiccup."

Turning back to look at the Queen he noticed she was looking at her men. "They are staring at the skeleton of a dragon I was forced to kill 9 years ago."

"The red death?" Asked Elsa remembering the story.

"Aye." Hiccup responded as he followed Elsa to the side of the ship to look at the dragons remains. "It give me no choice, it was it or us."

Elsa was too distracted by the size of the skeleton to hear what Hiccup had said, the skeleton was huge and much larger than any ship she had in her navy, and this scared her, if a dragon could get this big just how much bigger could they get? Could there be dragons the size of mountains? or even bigger in the depths of the ocean? It also scared her to realise just how little she knew of the world she lives upon.

"Queen Elsa?"

Elsa blinked and shook her head to try and clear her head. "Sorry, yes?"

"You looked a little zoned out."

The queen nodded in admission to the claim. "I was thinking, just how much bigger than that can dragons get Chief Hiccup?"

Hiccup's response sent an unusual chill up Elsa's back. "Quite."

"Are they dangerous?" She asked. "Should I be worried for my kingdom?"

"Have you worried about dragons in the past?" He in return asked of her.

"No?" Stated Elsa as much as she asked to clarify.

"There is a reason you don't have dragons Queen Elsa, what that reason is I must confess that I do not know, but for generations your nation has been dragon free and I see no reason why that will change."

Thinking about it Elsa had to agree with Hiccup, dragons in her kingdom only existed as fabled creatures in story books and would have continued to be so had she not dared venture into the forbidden fog. It was at this moment that Toothless decided to head-butt Hiccup in the back wishing for attention, so the Chief turned and give his friend what he so desired - a scratch under the jaw. "But." Started Elsa after watching the chief scratch his dragon. "That is not to say dragons will never travel so far south."

"True." Agreed Hiccup. "But the simple truth is this Queen Elsa, inherently dragons are not mindless beasts, they think, they have complex emotions, they care for things, they are intelligent and they understand it is better to live in peace then at each others throats, so if you want to be safe from dragons then be ready to accept them, yes you may have a few bumps in the road and a few extra house fires but it is far better than starting a war with them by shoving sharp weapons in their face to scare them off or control them." Hiccup watched Elsa as she approached Toothless and scratched the other side of his jaw, meaning she was stood directly opposite him. "The best course of action you can take is to educate your people, tell them to let a dragon be, to not hunt them, do that and your people will be safe."

"And how am I supposed to educate them without knowledge of them?"

Hiccup smiled at her. "Look down." Elsa did as asked and looked at Toothless head, his eyes were closed and he was releasing soft sounds from deep within his throat signifying his bliss at their combined scratching. "You have the most feared and arguably the most dangerous dragon in existence purring softly in your hands. You already know enough to educate your people."

"But... you have already domesticated him."

Hiccup laughed and shook his head at the absurdity of the claim. "No, Toothless isn't domesticated, he is as wild as the day I shot him down."

"But he lives in your house, eats out of your hand and you have a saddle on him, surely that is a clear indication he has been domesticated."

With a shake of his head Hiccup replied. "No, a domesticated animal does not have the choice of who its owner is or how it is supposed to live, where as Toothless can do what he wants and he can leave when he wants, but most importantly he has chosen to live with me."

Elsa frowned. "But if he was in the wild and I approached him?"

"You approached him without much trouble last night when I went for my throw." Countered Hiccup.

"But..."

"When your man approached with his hand on the pommel of his weapon did Toothless seem domesticated then? Do you think he would have hesitated to rip your man limb from limb if he was threatened? No, if Leffe drew his sword on Toothless and attacked he would not be alive right..."

The panicked shout of "Dragon!" Interrupted Hiccup and without pause the rider turned to find the problematic dragon, Toothless loyally by his side. The dragon in question was an old gronkle that had simply become curious about the odd looking ship and flew out to investigate, it landed at the bow and Elsa's men were wise enough to stay back and allow the Dragon Expert to handle it.

Elsa followed Hiccup but the rider stopped before reaching the dragon that was curiously sniffing some of the cannon balls situated on the bow for quick access to the forward cannons, turning to Elsa he spoke. "A wild dragon Queen Elsa, I can prove my point that wild dragons are not as mindless as you think, or you can prove the point to yourself."

"Are you suggesting..." Elsa gulped as Hiccup nodded, yes she wanted to believe that dragons were not the violent beasts from the story books but could she approach the wild dragon with the hopes it would not hurt her on the words of Hiccup alone? She wasn't sure and Hiccup could tell this.

"We can approach it together if you want?" Elsa was silent for a moment as she considered it, the dragon had massive teeth and a maw that could probably cut her in half if it wanted, yet sniffing the cannon balls it looked almost harmless. "What if it attacks us?"

A large huff from the black dragon to her side give her the answer she needed, but Hiccups response also helped. "She won't." Hiccup sounded too confident for Elsa to doubt him.

"Okay, together."

"Together." The man nodded in agreement before taking a slow step towards the dragon at the same time as Elsa, but when she was keeping her eyes solely on the dragon he kept his eyes on Elsa to make sure she didn't do anything dangerous. "This dragon is a Gronkle, they are possibly the most friendly and trusting dragon you can come across, it's good dragon to start with." The dragon hearing Hiccups voice closer than before turned to face the duo and sniffed the air.

"You make it sound like I am going to approach more than just this dragon." Elsa replied as she took another slow step towards the dragon so that they were now less than two meters from it.

"You make it sound like you don't want to." Responded Hiccup.

Elsa supressed nodding her head, this was to prove a point and no more so she decided to not respond to that. "So now what?"

Hiccup give a shrug. "I don't know, what did you do last night to gain Toothless' trust?"

"What do you mean you don't know?" Hissed Elsa.

Hiccup chuckled. "Okay I do know, I just want you to tell me to prove you already know of what is required, so I'll ask again, what did you do last night to scratch Toothless?"

"I held a hand out but it was Toothless to touch my hand." With a nod from Hiccup Elsa held her hand out towards the Gronkle and stopped breathing as she watched it take a step forward and nuzzle her hand softly, when she realised it wasn't tearing her hand from her arm she let her breath free.

"Congratulations on bonding with your first wild 'wild' dragon." Commented Hiccup as he also extended his hand to touch the dragon.

"That can't be all there is to it." Disagreed Elsa.

"Nope, that's all there is to it." And without saying anything more Hiccup moved closer to begin scratching around the left ear, Elsa seeing how the dragon happily reacted to the scratching soon followed Hiccup's actions and scratched the other ear.

"Queen Elsa." A voice of one of her servants eventually came from the silent crowd that was watching them. "Dinner is ready."

"Oh." She looked away from the dragon for the first time since she started to approach it. "I will be ready momentarily." Turning back she looked in the chiefs direction who was now scratching not just the Gronkle but a rather jealous looking Toothless too. "Chief Hiccup, would you care to join us on the Captains table for dinner?"

The chief shook his head. "I'm sorry but I can not, it is almost time for Toothless's sunset flight and feast. Maybe some other time?"

Elsa felt a pinch of disappointment, it would have been nice to have a fresh face on the captains table. "Tomorrow?"

"Aye, tomorrow then." With a nod Elsa turned to leave for the captains table leaving Hiccup with the two dragons.

/.../

**So you may have noticed the nod towards assassins creed and may think this story is going to involve Assassins, Templars and what not, don't worry it's not, its just I think the hidden blades go well with how I have thought out Hiccups combat/fighting technique. **

**Oh, and I like most others celebrating Christmas / new year aren't going to be very active for the next few weeks, so if I'm quiet for a while its not because I've abandoned this, more like taking some time off visiting family and friends, so expect my next update to be late by a week or two. **

**Cheers for reading!**


	5. Chapter 5

**Okay, so as expected this is a week or two late, but hey, better late than never eh? Anyway expect normal update schedule to take over again! **

**In other news happy new year! And hope you all had a good holiday wherever you reside. **

**JC,**** There are plans in the works, but I'm not going to say much as anything I do say will be a spoiler.**

**ForteEXEmaster **** Yeah this isn't going to be a love at first sight story, it will be gradual, and yes, both have a lot to learn from one another as this chapter starts to show. As for the speech, I'm trying to give him a more Viking twang than what we see in the films as I think its a bit stupid how all the adults have thick accents and then the teens have 'normal' accents. **

**Guest (1)**** Yes, I realise I did that bit poorly, it was a part of a plan that I think you will all be glad to hear I've now scrapped.**

**Tasias'sENDLESSDreams Thanks for your thoughts and glad your enjoying it! And yes I must admit I'm finding it hard to find the balance of him being grown up and a different person all together, I mean at the last point we see him he his entire village has basically been destroyed and his father killed and this would undoubtedly change someone, how much this would change him though is the tricky part. Also I think you will be glad to hear we will be seeing some more of his mechanical side soon-ish.**

**Guest(2)**** Thanks for the review, and I will!**

**Ken106348 **** I realise he is a bit different but I think you will see him show himself more when he isn't being a Chief. Thanks for your concern though.**

/.../

Elsa sat up straight on her bed in frustration, she had awoken numerous hours ago and for some unknown reason her mind would not let her return to the dream world, with a grumble she decided some fresh air would do her well so after pulling on just enough clothes to pass as respectable she drifted to the top deck, as she expected there were 3 watchmen on deck but what she did not expect was the Viking to be awake and playing some sort of air blown instrument while sat crossed legged and facing out towards the abyss of the ocean on the forward beam of the bow, as she got closer she noticed the man seemed to be completely at ease as his posture was relaxed and he seemed oblivious to the world around him, deciding that the oddly calming yet thoughtful music was more interesting than anything else on the ship in these quiet hours she quietly took a seat on a near by cannon.

After an unknown time the song came to an end but instead of starting another song the Viking spoke. "That piece is called 'Those of Valhalla', just in case you wanted to know."

"It was a beautiful, does the name carry any meaning?"

Hiccup let the large breath he inhaled for the next song go before replying. "It's what we play to honour those fallen in battle." Without giving Elsa time to reply he started the next song, this one was slightly more up-beat but still thought provoking. "And that was called 'To Fall in Glory'. So what has you up at these hours?"

"To be honest I am not sure. And I assume to 'fall in glory' means battle?"

"Yes, to most Vikings there is no greater death than a one gained in battle."

Elsa detected the hidden but in the mans comment. "But not to you?"

The mans nod was barely visible in the dark night. "Yes, truth be told I would much rather die knowing I didn't fail in battle."

There was a moment of silence between the two before Elsa asked. "So, just what is flying like?" To try and keep the conversation going by changing subjects.

"Shh, if he hears you say that word he will have the entire ship up."

"Oh, right... sorry, but what is _it_ like?"

"What is F.L.Y.I.N.G like?" Repeated Hiccup, that question was not something he could answer very easily, it was a 'experience it to know it' sort of thing. "That is like asking me to describe light to the blind or sound to the death." The chief blew out turned around to face Elsa as he realised she was here to talk, and not listen to his music. "When your on the back of a dragon and soaring through the sky you gain a sense of freedom as your able to go where you want and do what you want." Elsa knew this feeling well, when she felt like she needed to escape the world she would journey to the North Mountain, and up on that mountain she could unleash her powers with no one to tell her to stop, she could go where she wanted without a platoon of guards and she could do what she wanted with no one to question her, on that mountain she had never felt more free. "On the back of a dragon the world is your oyster."

_What an odd saying_ mused Elsa to herself before speaking. "It must be nice to be able to fly..." Elsa cringed when she said 'fly' and looked immediately to the sleeping dragon who was still curled up and seemingly fast asleep. "...off when you want and away from all your problems."

Hiccup laughed lightly at the absurdity of the idea, once he could, when his father still helmed his tribe he could fly off as much as he wanted and have no worries because for what ever may come up he could always rely on his father to over come the issue, but now? Now he was the one who had to fix all the problems, when things went south everyone looked to him. "When others can ride dragons too there is no flying away from your problems, just the illusion that you can. So what of yourself? What is your false illusion of freedom?"

Elsa debated telling the cheif the whole truth, that when she wanted to feel free she went to the north mountain and unleashed her ice powers in anyway she saw fit, but she decided against telling him because she didn't know him well enough yet to predict his reaction to her ice powers. "I leave my castle unnoticed by my people and climb a mountain, and I know, not very exciting compared to riding a dragon."

The chief shrugged. "Each to their own I... guess" Both the leaders turned to look at Toothless who shifted in his sleep, when they were content he was still deeply asleep Elsa decided to ask the cheif another question.

"So you asked me why I am awake, It is only fair that I now ask the same of you."

Hiccup nodded, indeed it was only fair. "Okay, I was thinking." Hiccup noticed an inquisitive look that begged for more information. "What are the stars?"

Elsa was surprised at the question, in her kingdom it has become common knowledge through education of what the stars are. "I can tell you if you want."

Hiccup seemed to ponder this for a while before shaking his head. "No, when I look at them I am always left curious, if I learned what they are then I would have to find something else to wonder about." After a small period of star gazing Hiccup looked away from the stars. "So what is your favourite part of being a Queen?

Elsa released a sigh and moved a little so she was more comfortable on the cannon. "Favourite part? Oooh, I think that would be the ability to sleep in whenever I want."

Hiccup chuckled at this. "If only the salamander" Hiccup pointed to his dragon. "Would let me do so, and I think the best part of being a chief is the ability to slip an extra slice or two of bacon onto your plate every morning with no questions asked."

If Hiccup could see the queens facial expressions in the dark light he would see a raised brow. "So should I assume bacon is your favourite food?"

Hiccup laughed again. "It's second to none. Your own favourite?"

"I must admit to also looking forward to my bacon in the morning, so getting to the important question, smoked or none smoked."

Hiccup raised a brow. "Huh?"

Elsa frowned. "You do not have smoked bacon?" The chief shook his head "You don't know what your missing out on! It's like... no, words won't do it justice, if you come to Arendelle your trying some."

Hiccup bobbed his head in agreement, if there was more than one type of bacon he simply had to try it. "Then I look forward to trying some of this Smoked Bacon."

"As you should." The two fell into a comfortable silence again till Elsa got curious. "So, just how old are you?"

"I've survived 25 Winters now, that includes the one I was born in."

"So 24. I've just gone 22. Can I ask, just how old were you when you came to power?"

The chief shrugged. "Sure, got nothing to hide. I became chief in my 21st summer."

So one year younger than Elsa when she was crowned. "Were you ready for it?"

Hiccup shook his head. "Far from it, back then all I wanted to do was jump on the back of the lizard and explore, truth be told I still do. Why do you ask?"

This answer was somewhat reassuring to Elsa as on her coronation day she did not feel like she was ready for the role of queen, heck she still felt unready for the job despite being in it for little over a year. "I'm simply curious."

Hiccup frowned. "Maybe but I doubt it."

Elsa released a sigh, she wouldn't have this type of conversation with anyone else so why this man? Maybe it was because he was in a position of power at a similar age and felt she could talk to him as he could relate. "Okay, I guess I was looking for reassurance that others have gone through a similar situation to me and have come out on top. I mean when I was crowned I felt far from ready."

Hiccup shrugged and begun unconsciously disassembling his instrument to clean it. "Truth be told I don't think anyone who has come to power felt ready." _Well, maybe with the exception of people like Dagur or anyone else who would kill their own kin just to become Cheif earlier _Thought Hicccup.

Elsa bobbed her head. "But do other leaders not look down on you or treat your differently for being so young?"

"Initially yeah."

"So what changed?"

_What changed?_ _Me _mused Hiccup to himself, but this Queen didn't need to know that_._ "I proved myself to the world."

"How?"

The Cheif of berk paused as he considered how much he should tell Elsa. "Did Fishlegs tell you of Drago?" Elsa confirmed he did. "Did he tell you what happened after we conquered him at berk?" Elsa shook her head so Hiccup was about to tell her what happened but before he could do so he was distracted by one of Elsa's servants who had come looking for their queen.

After dismissing her servant Elsa turned back to Hiccup. "I fear if I do not return to my chambers my servants will revolt." She joked lightly. "Can we maybe continue this some other time?"

"Sure, don't let me hold you. Oh, and any time you fancy just talking, you know where to find me."

The Queen give a thankful nod. "Tomorrow night maybe?"

"Sounds good." After another thanks the queen returned to her chambers and fell straight to sleep.

/.../

**Daytime.**

"Okay, third time lucky perhaps, Dear Anna... no, change 'Anna' to sister" Dictated Elsa to Ms Johnson who was writing everything she said down so she could write it up with her own hand later. "... I am happy to report that since my last update I have discovered a solution to the sea serpents, but first can you remember the stories told of the blood thirsty warriors that loom within 'Forbidden Fog'? Well we have found them." Elsa begun to pace as she pondered on what to say about the Vikings. "They discovered us while we were being attacked by a sea serpent... No scribble that last part out." After witnessing Ms Johnson scribble it out she tried another approach. "And if someone told me a human could grow to the size these Vikings do I would never have believed it, you thought Oaken was... No no. I'ts not right, Gah! I'm going for a walk." And with out waiting for a response Elsa turned and left for the top deck.

Meanwhile Hiccup laughed as he chased after his dragon, after receiving one awful smelling breath to the face it was decided on the spot that the dragon needed its teeth cleaned, yet said dragon was not being very co-operative right now. "Come back here you large foul breathed creature!" He collared after the dragon. Jumping off a railing and landing on the deck just below he rolled forward to break some of his momentum and was about to continue his pursuit but seeing something in the corner of his eye he stopped dead in his tracks and turned around, he had just missed Elsa who had come out from a door to the lower decks that happened to be under the railing he jumped off. "Aaah... err completely forgot about that door. My bad."

Elsa smirked and shook her head, if one of her offices just did what Hiccup had then they would likely be a stuttering mess so it was a nice change for her to have someone who was apologetic but not afraid for his life- not that her officers should be afraid for their lives. "Not to worry Chief Hiccup." Noticing how wet the chief's hair is she frowned slightly then added. "Have you been swimming?"

The man shook his head. "No, shower."

"A shower?" Asked Elsa curiously.

The man nodded. "Yes?"

"And just what is a shower?" Elsa asked.

Hiccup had a large smile plastered over his face as he started to talk about one of his favourite inventions. "Basically it's a specially designed bag with lots of small holes in the bottom that allows water to pass through at a controlled rate, and if you drop a red hot nickel ball in to heat the water then hang it above your head it drops water droplets on you like the gods would during a rain storm."

Elsa raised a brow, on a boat voyage it was a simple fact of life that you had to give up some luxuries, and with baths being a one of those luxuries Elsa was intrigued as to how this shower device worked and if she could make one for herself. "Could you show me this shower please?"

Hiccup shrugged. "Sure, this way." He started to lead her to the bow of the vessel but stopped dead in his tracks just after passing the middle mast. "Camicazi?" He called.

"Damit, how did you know it was me?" A female voice soon replied, Elsa looked around to find the person behind the voice but she couldn't see anyone.

"Cos your the only person who can sneak up on me."

Elsa flinched in shock as a pretty blond haired girl looking about 18 years of age dropped down from the mast above them and landed with a heavy thud on the planks just in front of her, when she recovered from landing she stood and faced Hiccup. "Well if you put it like that I can't complain. Now come here you!" After a quick and rather awkward hug the two parted. "So, how's Berk?"

Hiccup shrugged. "Same old, how's your mother?"

"Bah, as grumpy as ever." The Lime green eyed girl replied.

"Good to hear she is in good health then, would hate to have to deal with her successor."

The girl narrowed her eyes giving her a rather menacing look. "Don't make me beat you up again. Now this is one mighty fine ship."

Hiccup chuckled at the threat and the follow up comment. "Aye, 3 masts, I'm half tempted to tear into the hull and see if it has three of them too."

Elsa glared at Hiccup, that is not happening on her watch. "I'm surprised you haven't already and dam, is she staring daggers at you right now." Camicazi gestured to Elsa casually with a thumb.

Hiccup smacked his forehead, how could he have forgotten so easily. "Ah yeah, Queen Elsa this is Camicazi, daughter of Big-Boobied Bertha and heir of the Bog-burglars, Cami, this is Queen Elsa of Arendelle." Elsa nearly spluttered, who in the right mind would name their child 'Big-Boobied Bertha?

"Good to meet aye?" Cami didn't wait for a response. "So Hiccup, what you doing out here? Thought you would be wrapped up with Dagur the dumb."

"Heard about that already then?"

"W'got the message this morning. Ma mother replied to say if you need a hand you know where to find us... but guess you didn't get that considering."

Elsa had never been treated like this before as nobody she had ever come across would dare talk to her like that and then proceed to act like she wasn't there, and if she was honest she didn't know how to respond, should she kick off? should she just interupt them and demand why this woman was on her ship - and how she got on the ship, or should she just stay silent? She didn't know.

"Cheers for the offer of support but we have dealt with him more times than I can remember now." Replied Hiccup.

Cami chuckled and shook her head. "After all the problems he has caused I don't know why you haven't just burned his town to the ground as Thor knows your capable of it, dragons or no dragons."

"Hey! I'm not that clumsy any more and yeah, Tyr [Norse God of War] know's I am tempted, but you know who is just sitting there waiting for something like this to happen, and if he does invade we need the Beserkers."

Cami frowned as she sat back on a near by cannon and began to give Toothless who was happy to see her a good scratch and a treat that unbeknownst to the dragon was mixed with some mint leaves Cami had stolen from Hiccup during their awkward hug. "Please, your telling me it would help? If anything it and Umea are planning together and this little incursion into your waters is probably all apart of an act to distract you."

Hiccup shook his head and took a seat on another cannon nearby. "I doubt it, Umea killed alot of Dagur's men when his armies descended."

Cami scoffed. "You kidding me? Dagur cares about one thing and one thing only, your dragons hide. Actually thinking about it, how many men of his have you been forced to slay over the years just cos he wanted Toothy? Because it's more than Umea by a long shot."

That was certainly a good point, and Hiccup hated to think of what the answer would be because the number would haunt his dreams. "When you put it like that."

"Aye." Deadpanned Cami. "Now why you out here."

Hiccup gestured with his head to Elsa who was stood silently nearby listening in on the conversation. "Ask her, all I know is she want's me to take her to Andlat."

Cami's face blanched and she stopped subconsciously scratching Toothless. "Andlat? Hiccup do I need to tell you? Or knock some sense into you?"

Hiccup shook his head and sighed. "She offered 2.5 tonnes of food a day, after last winter I've been forced to take it."

"No Hiccup. There has to be another way, we probably have a little more than you as our docks unfroze first, we can share."

"And then we both starve? No. I know I can slip in and out undetected and these guys are far too foreign to come to harm."

Cami rolled her eyes. "It's not him I'm worried about, its that damned place. And has anyone ever told you that your crazy?"

"Can I just list those who haven't? Otherwise we will be here all day."

"Ha." Cami stood from the cannon and whistled, resulting in a Change-wing that was hiding on the side of the boat to revert to its usual red and to climb up onto the main deck. "Anyway now I know who you guys are I've gotta be on ma way, there's been a pigging Death-Song plaguing us recently and I can't be on the down low for too long."

"Ah, that bloody thing, it has been giving us grief too. I think ma mother is talking about trapping then relocating it tomorrow or the day after and she would probably be appreciative of the help, hint hint." Also Valka and his gang would be happy to see Cami too, but Cami didn't need to know that.

The Bog-burglar rolled her eyes as she saw through Hiccup and mounted her dragon. "Fine fine. See ya around Hiccup." She started to turn towards her dragon but quickly turned around to face him again. "Oh, I nearly forgot, Big-Lugs' thinks there is a storm coming tomorrow."

"Damit... don't suppose you guys could take us in for tomorrow night then?"

Cami smiled. "Aye, infact the mother will be chuffed to see Toothless again."

"And not me?" Hiccup asked while half pretending to be insulted.

"No. Now I really got to be off." As Camicazi spoke she mounted her dragon and prepared it for take off but Hiccup stopped her from doing so by placing one hand on her dragons head and holding his other out towards her. "Not so fast, hand it over."

The Bog-burglar laughed as she passed over the mans flame sword she had 'acquired' and in return he passed over her prized dagger that he had also somehow 'acquired', after she took off and was just a speck in the sky Elsa broke her silence. "She was... interesting."

This caused the chief to chuckle and shake his head. "You have no idea. Now what were we talking about again? Oh yeah, the shower..." It turned out Elsa was more than interested in Hiccups shower contraption and tried to buy it off him, but he refused as he only had one of the devices and it was a particular favourite invention of his, but he did offer to bring her some fresh water every day after his morning flight so she could use the device on her ship.

/.../

**An hour before sunset**

Hiccup looked at the food on the plate and then back up to those sat around the table, surely there had been a mistake, he was under the impression this was supposed to be dinner, and dinner is not some leaves arranged into a fancy pattern on a plate. Bringing a hand up to his face and looking at the others he rubbed his stubble, maybe this wasn't a mistake, these people were rather petite and they barely ate anything at the feast in the Great Hall.

Elsa rose a brow as she observed Hiccups body language, he seemed confused and deep in thought. "Is there a problem Chief Hiccup?"

"Oh err no, there is no problem... nope, none at all." When the others on the table started to glance at one another, obviously detecting his ulterior feelings he relented. "Okay, I was sort of expecting more... food, and meat to be honest not..." he gestured to the few leaves in front of him.

This caused some laughter around the table, confusing Hiccup some more, and eventually the Queen had to inform him of what they are laughing about. "Chief Hiccup, this is merely the starter, the main course is yet to come."

"Good... good. So are we waiting for the main or..." Almost as he spoke a maid came in carrying 2 large bottles of fresh drinking water and served everyone seated a glass, and only when everyone had a drink and the queen took the first bite did people start to eat, but here came Hiccups next problem, next to his plate there is 3 forks and 3 knives each of slightly different design, why there was such a need for so many different knives and forks he didn't know. Not thinking much of the purpose of the cutlery as Vikings only had one type, them being sharp knives with equally sharp forks, he grabbed the knives and forks nearest the plate and was about to start using them when he noticed a few raised brows, so he put them back and hovered his hands over the outer fork and knife, with a nod from Lume he picked them up and did as any Viking would, shoved as much of the leaves, which in this case was all of them, on his fork and shovelled them in his maw for consumption, this caused some more raised brows and glances but he didn't think they would appreciate him spitting the leaves back out to eat them one by one so he swallowed it down and looked around the rather luxurious room they were currently sat in.

As his mind started to wonder at some of the things to be found in the room an officer of the Epsi who Hiccup had forgotten the name of finished his starter and asked. "Chief Hiccup, have you been invited to a attend a royal dinner before?"

To the surprise of everyone on the table the Chief of Berk nodded. "Yes, but none of this calibre." After all to these people surely the likes of himself and the chiefs of other tribes were royalty, right?

"Then beg my rudeness but you seem lost at this table."

The chief shrugged. "Your right, I am, we Vikings don't care for all this fancy stuff, its all very..." He cleared his throat. "... Unviking like." He finished with his best imitation of a heavy Viking accent.

This caused some raised brows from Elsa's men but all were wise enough to not say anything. "So are you trying to say we are fancy?" Asked Elsa of Hiccup, mirroring the Chiefs question of her comment on Berk.

The man nodded. "Yes."

"You Vikings also seem to like to voice your opinion." A younger officer dared comment.

This caused the chief and few others on the table to chuckle. "Of course we do, its a Viking trait. Now I've got to ask, why so many knives and forks?"

A few of the officers looked around and at one another as if to ask 'who answers' but luckily for them the Queen did. "Each knife and fork serves a different purpose, the standard rule is you start from the outside, and work inwards."

Hiccupn raised a brow. "So, why can't I use this knife and fork for every meal?" He gestured to the knife and fork used in the starter.

"Well you could, but it wouldn't be proper. And if there were sauces you wouldn't want to mix them."

Hiccup brought a hand to his jaw and scratched the stubble. "Seems a bit... unnecessary, I mean extra cleaning and all. So what about all these glasses?"

"The first is obviously for water, the next for white wine, and the last for red wine."

_There is more than red wine? _Questioned Hiccup of himself. "And what of Mead?"

There were a few more glances around the table as Elsa replied. "In my society people of our status do not drink mead."

"Well, every tribe has their own traditions and ways..." After a small period of light conversation the servants eventually served the main meal, and Hiccup was happy to find plenty of meat on his dish, and he suspected he had a good forkful of extra meat compared to every one else but he didn't say anything. With the main eaten the conversation started again.

"So Chief Hiccup, what is in store for us tomorrow?"

Hiccup turned to the officer who asked the question. "Tomorrow?" He unconsciously picked up a bone from his plate and played with it in his hands, it was a habit he picked up from his years being a black smith as he felt like his hands always needed to do something. "I have reason to believe a storm is heading for us and will hit tomorrow, so we sail for the Bog's, an all female tribe and close allies of Berk, for a safe harbour. " This caused many frowns and one set of raised brows.

"All female you say?" Hiccup couldn't tell if the officer was surprised, or intrigued at the idea of an all female tribe.

"Yes." The Bog's were a very odd tribe in the sense that every member of their tribe is female, and only recently had they even allowed men to set foot on their shore, with Hiccup being one of the first after rescuing Cammicazi from some particularly barbaric pirates.

"How does that work?" Asked another officer.

"How do you mean?"

The officer looked at Hiccup like he was a simpleton. "How do they mate, protect themselves, survive?"

Hiccup was mostly puzzled by this question, they survived and protected themselves like any other tribe, the mating part was a legitimate question though. "The Bog's are more than capable of protecting and fending for themselves, and don't get me started on the mating part, in the words of one particular Bog, 'it's complicated'."

"So these Bog's can fight?" Asked the same officer with a disbelieving tone in his voice.

The Bog-Burglars in Hiccups opinion had the best fighters in the entire Barbaric Archipelago as instead of relying on combat techniques that utilised brute strength like most other tribes the Bog's had developed and use advanced hand to hand combat techniques that effectively turned an opponents strength against themselves, and as Cammicazi herself trained Hiccup in their techniques to pay him for her rescue he could personally vouch for their skills. "I was trained by a Bog, and can tell you from first hand experience that they know how to throw a punch." After speaking Hiccup picked up the white wine which was served with his meal and took a small sip, swirled it a bit in his mouth and then to the surprise of everyone he took a few large gulps as if the drink was mead and then put the nearly empty glass down. "Did you guys say this is called White Wine?" A few nods give him his answer. "Hmm. It's odd, but I like it."

"It is also to be drunk in sips." Commented Elsa and in return Hiccup shrugged, he was thirsty and it was the only drink available so he could see no reason as to why it was supposed to be sipped. "And what should we expect after leaving this Bog-burglars tribe?"

"Then we must sail through Caradhras pass where rocks capable of sinking the most hardened of ships lie just beneath the waves, and after that we head for Dragons Edge."

As the captain asked a few questions regarding the dangerous rocky pass servants emerged from their hiding holes and replaced the dinner plates with bowls containing trifle, and while Hiccup knew he shouldn't have been surprised he was still surprised that there was yet another course. "So we had a starter, a main and I'm guessing this is a Finisher?" He asked the table when the captain finished his questioning of Caradhras pass.

"It is known as dessert." Informed Affligem.

"And a luxury you seem to lack on Berk." Added Elsa, and after taking his first spoonful Hiccup could certainly see why Elsa called this a luxury, it was mouth watering good.

"We need this on Berk." He stated more to himself than anyone else.

Elsa laughed at hearing the mans comment, no one disliked Trifle. "Wait till you try my head chef's trifle Cheif Hiccup, as while this is good, my head chef's trifle is in its own league." Hiccup made a mental note to make a list of everything he wanted to try in Arendelle as if he ever got there or he would never remember all the things he needed to try. After finishing dessert and some more light conversation Hiccup eventually excused himself to catch the last of the days light for Toothless sunset flight.

/.../

**So I think the real question here is, Smoked or non smoked Bacon? (And if you don't / can't eat bacon, which sounds better to you?) **

**Cheers for reading!**


	6. Chapter 6

**Okay, sorry this is late, but the weekend just gone I came down with something and was in no mood to do this. But I'm back on my feet so here ya go! **

**Guest(1)**** Glad to hear your enjoying it! **

**Guest(2)**** Thanks! And so do I, keep trying to write it but I can't seem to get it right. And yep, I'm currently a fan of smokey bacon too.**

**Yumikana ****Thanks for the review of the pace and plot, it is something I'm still trying to get right! And yeeaaah, for some reason I was possessed into thinking Bob-Burglars last chap, not Bog.**

**Noctus Fury ****Thanks for the review and spotting those errors! As for the mating part I might need to re-write that, I was trying to give the impression he knew how it worked but it was complicated and he didn't really understand how everything worked himself. And yep! Smoked fan here! **

**Ken106348 ****Thanks for letting me know he seems less OC, and great to hear! Glad you're enjoying it.**

/.../

Elsa looked around the room and made sure all her servants were asleep before tip-toeing out of her room and to the bow of the top deck, there she found the Viking Chief in the same cross legged position as the night before playing the same air blown instrument, she waited till the tune he was playing came to an end before asking. "So, how did you prove yourself?"

Hiccup released a deep breath before turning around to face her, his eyes however were slightly downcast. "Vikings respect no one like a famed warrior."

There was a pause in the conversation as Elsa connected the dots. "You killed Drago?"

Hiccup was motionless for a short time before he give a small nod. "After making sure everyone on Berk was safe I chased him down like a rabid dog, I... I." He paused and looked away, he would always be ashamed of what he did. "I snuck into his camp at night and..." He sighed deeply again. "I...blood eagled him before parading his corpse to his army like a mad man in a bid to scare them off. It worked" Hiccup found it ironic that he thought it was kill or be killed with Drago after the Battle for Berk, because when he killed him he unknowingly killed his own innocence. Once he would never have been the aggressor, once he would turn away at the sight of someone being brutally punished for a crime, once he refused to give in to revenge and what felt like a long time ago he refused to kill on purpose, but when he found Drago he did all four of those things. "Of course when the other Viking Chiefs learned that I killed him with my father's blade I gained their upmost respect." He laughed slightly at the idea of it.

Elsa of course was not aware of the intricate details required to 'Blood Eagle' someone and she didn't want to know as its name sounded horrific enough, but Elsa couldn't blame Hiccup for killing the man, if this Bloodwhoever killed her father, desperately tried to kill her mother, kidnapped her best friend who was like a sister and destroy her cities she didn't think she would be able to stop herself from taking his life. "Did you have to do it?"

"To kill him or Eagle him?" Asked Hiccup.

"Kill?"

The man nodded. "It was kill or be killed, I tried reasoning with him once and look how that ended, my home village all but destroyed and countless deaths."

"Then you did what you had to, there is no shame in that."

There was a pause as Hiccup thought about her words. "Aye, maybe. But to blood eagle him?" He shivered at the memory. "I... went to far."

Elsa remembered back to the time when she learned of all the details regarding what Han's did, and if it wasn't for her sister's intervention she would have done far worse than imprison that man. "I believe you are beating yourself up over nothing Chief Hiccup, at the time you were dealing with the death of your father, the shock of finding your mother, and the horror of a devastated village, any human would be mentally compromised in such a situation."

"I've tried telling myself that time and time again, never makes me feel better about it."

With this statement and the rather distraught look on his face the Queen honestly believed the Viking wasn't the cold blooded killer he made himself sound. "Then take refuge in that, as all it proves is you're not some sort of sadistic blemish on this world that enjoys blood eagling people."

"Aye." There was a brief pause before the man chuckled some. "Guess it doesn't. And take it from me, don't prove yourself the same way I did, it's a nightmare." He chuckled some more. "Literally, I've had nightmares about it. Anyway I've been meaning to ask you, why do the sailors call you 'the snow queen'." While the chief would talk about what he did, it didn't mean he liked to and he felt it was about time to change the conversation, hopefully to something more cheerful.

Elsa was a little taken back, people called her that? Did her servants and advisors just not tell her or what? She would have to remember to ask her workers about that. "They do?" The man give a brief nod of his head. "Well..." She debated with herself again as to if she should tell the chief about her powers but couldn't make her mind up, maybe a subtle question to judge what his reaction might be like first would be the deciding factor. "... Do you believe that witches can be good?"

"A 'witch'?" Hiccup had never heard of the term and his facial expressions showed his lack of knowledge.

"Someone who practices magic."

The Cheif looked like a light bulb had been light in his head. "Oh, a Sharman, yes, my Village has a Sharman and she's as friendly as she is mysterious. Are you a Sharman?"

Elsa's mind was made, if he believed a witch could be good and allowed one to live in his town then surely he could accept her own powers. "Not quite, but I can do this." She raised her right hand and summoned a small snow ball. "Catch." She sent the ball flying in Hiccup's direction and the man was too bamboozled by what he saw to react, meaning the ball hit him directly in the face.

"Agh!" He subconsciously squealed when the ice cold ball broke up and made its way under his clothes, pulling him back to reality and putting an end to his open mouth stare. Jumping onto the deck he shook himself much like a wet dog to clear his hair of snow and to dislodge the stuff from under his shirt. "You can...?" He eventually asked. Elsa nodded and held her breath but her concern for his reaction was unwarranted. "Whoa! What else can you do?" He queried enthusiastically.

Elsa placed a hand on the railing behind her and caused the immediate area around her to become layered in a thick and decorating frost. "I can control ice in whatever way I want." Immediately after she made a small ice statue of the gronkle from the other day.

Hiccup had seen some amazing things in his life, and this was the most mysterious by a long shot. "This is... amazing."

"You are not scared?" She asked him.

The man shook his head as he examined the ice statue. "Naa, I've lived among Vikings long enough to know a violent person when I see one, and you're not violent, you mean no harm."

Elsa took a shallow breath as a particularly dark memory of nearly forcing an archer to fall to his death hit her. "I wish that were true."

Hiccup looked up curiously from the gronkle and looked her in the eyes, the queen immediately looked away. "No, I stick with my judgement, from how you queried me as to if I was scared I'm going to guess you asked because people have been before, and something bad happened because people are downright stupid when scared."

Was Elsa that easy to read? She did not think so. "You would not be wrong with that assumption." It was now Elsa's turn to sigh and shiver at her memories. "When my powers were first revealed I was called a witch and people looked at me like I was a monster, so I ran." The queen took a breath to gain control of her emotions, and to ask herself once more why she was revealing rather sensitive information to this mostly unknown person. "Then people came with crossbow's and swords and I snapped, I was about to kill someone but I was subdued before I could."

Hiccup shrugged. "Like I said, people do stupid things when scared, and hey, nothing wrong with self-preservation." He was about to look back at the gronkle but something caught his attention. "And what you doing awake?" Elsa initially felt relief that the man did not think her a monster, and then she was puzzled, of course she was awake...

Toothless cooed and grunted in annoyance, he was happily sleeping when something awfully cold awoke him and he had his suspicions as to what... or who that something was.

Elsa turned and looked up to the dragon that snuck up on her but instead of seeing the dragon she saw something above it and in the sky, moving around Toothless to gain a better view she gasped at the free flowing lights that were illuminating the sky, she had seen them before but this far north the lights were a far more dominant feature in the sky. "The sky is alive tonight."

Hiccup replied to her without looking up from scratching his dragon. "We call it the Aurora Borealis, after the goddess of the dawn."

"It's more beautiful than ever here, can you touch it?"

Hiccup turned his head to face her. "Sorta, but your hand seems to cut straight through it." Hiccup could see she was totally awestruck by the light show and decided to offer her something she would probably never have the chance to accept again once they parted ways. "I can show you if you want?"

Elsa turned around and was about to accept the offer but then she realised what the offer would entail. "You mean?" She turned back to look at the anomaly, she shouldn't accept his offer, it would be un-queen like to ride on his back, but when else would she have this chance? "I don't want to if it's a problem."

There was a period of silence, with only the sound of Toothless's tail and nails scraping along the floor, then the Cheif spoke. "None at all!"

Elsa turned back to them. "I really don't want you to feel pressured into showing me."

The Viking laughed. "Does it really look like you are pressuring us? We're rearing to go." Toothless was actively bounding around the ship and the man had already pulled on his armor. "But y'might want to get something to keep you warm."

"The cold has never bothered me." Shrugged Elsa. "So, how is this going to work? And toothless, please, if you wake my servants." Then god knows how she would explain flying off on a dragon.

As Toothless calmed down Hiccup finished pulling his artificial wings on. "Well, I sit up front and drive, you just enjoy the ride."

"Okay, then let's do this quickly before anyone can stop me." Hiccup found it odd that someone could or would stop the Queen, but he ignored the idea that they could for now. After mounting Toothless with one smooth move he extended a hand to Elsa and helped her up. After the quick and essential test of the tail fin he turned his head to face the Queen. "Unless you want to fall off hold on to me till we have levelled out." When the queen tentatively placed her hands on his sides he set the tail to take off position and give Toothless an ever so light nudge, when the dragon flapped its wings to lift off the Chief supressed a chuckle as the Queens light touch on his side became a death grip. "You okay?" With no response he levelled toothless out and turned his head. "Okay?"

The queen nodded slightly. "I didn't think we would gain height so quickly." And the speed scared her a little.

"We have to get quite a bit higher, want me to keep going?"

There was a slight pause as the Queen debated the answer but eventually she nodded. "Please do."

With no more words the Chief directed his dragon to slowly ascend, after all he wanted to the Queen to like flying as he found those who enjoyed flying often had a greater appreciation for dragons, and having the ruler of a large nation fond of dragons could only mean good things for his winged friends. "If you don't like heights don't look down, but look forward." The queen didn't dare look down and followed his advice of looking forward, and between the dim light of the moon and the Aurora the queen could just about see some landscapes, but not much more. "It's something eh? Seeing the world you live on from this perspective." The queen could only nod, the concept of ever seeing the world from this height had never occurred to her. As she continued to look around in amazement she failed to notice the chief fly near one of the rare clouds that spotted the sky. "Try touching it."

"Sorry?" Elsa looked around and only just realised they were flying on the outskirt of a cloud, removing a hand from Hiccups side she reached out for it in an attempt to grasp it. "It's...it's just water vapour!" Of course she had touched Olaf's cloud but for some reason she expected natural clouds to be... different somehow.

Hiccup nodded. "Aye, who would have thought huh?" After a few more powerful flaps of Toothless's wings Elsa found that the sky all around her was now glowing bright green, she reached out to try and touch the light but all her hand seemed to do was cut through the natural phenomenon, and as satisfying as it was to touch the event it was also extreme dissatisfying that it had no physical property. When Hiccup thought Elsa had enough he turned to face her with an offer he didn't think she would take. "Want to try and fly him?"

Elsa thought about it for a while, she desperately wanted to say no as one wrong move could send her tumbling to the ground, but she felt like this was a once in a life time event, after all when else would she get to fly a dragon? And if the stories were to be believed, an incredibly rare dragon! Hiccup grinned when she nodded. "Great, shimmy forward slightly when I stand up and move into my spot." After a nod to show she understood the command the Chief pushed a lever on the saddle and then expertly changed places so that he was behind her and Elsa was at the helm. "See the second lever?" Elsa bobbed her head. "Pull it out." The queen did as instructed and nothing seemed to happen "Okay, lightly lean your left foot forward." Instructed Hiccup.

Elsa felt her heart beat a million times a second as she slowly leaned her foot forward, and when toothless started to embank right she panicked and levelled the foot out again, but now knowing what to expect she did it again till she put toothless in a tight turn, and she played around with swooping in different directions for a small while till the rider spoke again. "Want to try going faster?

Again Elsa wanted to say no, but when else would she have the ability to move so fast? "I would."

"Then push the pedal down."

The increase of speed even by pressing down on the pedal slightly surprised Elsa, after all she thought horses were fast. "How fast can he go?" she asked as she slowed them back down.

The rider truthfully didn't know as he had no accurate means to measure it. "Why don't you find out?" Elsa took a few deep breaths to prepare herself before slowly pressing the peddle down again, but she could only get the peddle half way down before the wind became blinding and made breathing without a mask an impossible task, after reducing their velocity slightly so she could see and breath she tried turning and manoeuvring some more and concluded that Dragon riding was fun. "Wanna play a game?" Hiccup asked her when she started to master turning.

"What game?" Asked Elsa after levelling the dragon back out.

"It's simple, move the pedal inwards ever so slightly." Elsa did as asked and put Toothless on a shallow descent. "Okay, you simply have to follow me." Hiccup stood up on Toothless back. "If you get into trouble or want to end the game press the fourth lever down and Let toothless do the rest, and..." The man chuckled lightly. "... I like my life, so please end the game before I hit the ocean please." Before Elsa could question him he jumped from Toothless back and Elsa immediately panicked, thinking he was just going to plummet to the ocean, however before she could react Hiccup extended his artificial wings and begun to glide much like a dragon. The Queen was impressed at how the man was flying while at the same time also being amazed at how crazy he was, with a shake of her head at the thought she begun directing Toothless to follow him. After a while of fun chasing the Viking Chief as he glided slowly back to Earth Elsa eventually pushed the fourth lever in, giving Toothless full control of the tail fin and the dragon lowered himself just below the rider, allowing Hiccup to simply plop down and onto his back. "Well, have fun?" He asked her but he didn't need a response, her face said everything.

"Yes and..." Elsa laughed as she remembered a comment Cammicazi said. "Has anyone ever told you your crazy?" At the time she didn't really think the girl meant it, but now? She definitely believed Cammi meant what she said.

This caused Hiccup to smirk and shake his head, so many people had called him crazy now he was actually starting to believe it. "Now I wonder what makes you say that."

As Elsa replied she slowly started to guide Toothless back to the Epsi, or a faint light in the ocean that she guessed was the Epsi. "Nothing to do with the last few minutes, nope, none at all."

The Cheif shrugged. "Well, I didn't earn the fantastic nickname 'Hiccup the Eccentric' for being normal."

"They call you that?" Elsa partially turned her head so she could see his face as he responded.

"Aye." As he replied he leaned back so he could look up at the stars. "Hated it at first but now its sort of grown on me."

As Elsa landed Toothless under the careful instruction of Hiccup she noticed a servant with a possible set of jealous looking expressions plastered across her face on one of the escort Vessels just staring at them, and made a mental note to find out who it was later. After dismounting she moved to give toothless a well-deserved scratch. "Thank you for the flight Toothless." The over grown lizard purred at the touch and after a small while turned to expose his belly, taking the hint Elsa give the belly a good hard scratch while Hiccup looked on curiously, Toothless only exposed his soft underside to a select few, those being himself, his mother and Gothi, and now apparently Queen Elsa too. Lost in his thought's Hiccup didn't realise Elsa was speaking to him till she looked at him expectantly.

"Sorry?"

"I was wondering, what do you do for fun other than ride dragons?"

"Fun?" Hiccup was about to say work in the forge but he wouldn't class that as fun, more of an over indulged hobby that allowed him to blow off steam and simply create whatever weird contraption he could think of. "Well, I play the pipes, Post every now and then, and then an odd game I traded for called 'Chiss' or summit like that."

"Chiss?" That sounded awfully like Chess. "Do you mean chess?"

"Errr possibly? You have 6 different unit types, play on an 8 by 8 grid?"

Elsa briefly counted all the units in Chess and then the number of squares of the grid of a common chess board with her fingers, and this 'Chiss' definitely sounded like chess. "I believe it's called Chess..." And Elsa just happened to have brought a chess board on the trip with the hopes that someone would play with her to pass the time, but was disappointed to find that only a few on the boat knew how to play and even less cared to learn to play, and those who did play only had limited skill in the game or were too busy with their duties. "...I happen to have a..." Elsa yawned in a rather un-queen like manner. "...board."

Hiccup raised a brow, he had only ever played Fishlegs at 'Chiss' as he was one of the only Vikings besides himself with the temperament required to learn how to play and the patience to then play it. "Well, I haven't got any plans for tomorrow." He too was tired for tonight.

The Queen stood from scratching Toothless. "Very well, tomorrow, and I believe events this evening have tired me out." She offered the man a smile and he nodded in understanding.

"It has been eventful hasn't it? Anyway, enjoy the rest of your evening."

The queen give a respectful bow of her head before turning for her cabin, but shortly after she turned back around. "Oh, and thank you for... tonight."

"Don't mention it." After the queen left Toothless rolled over and looked at Hiccup. "What?" Toothless then looked to Elsa and back to Hiccup, crooning slightly as he did so. "No, not even thinking about it. And you big softie! One little flight and you expose your belly, humph." Toothless just rolled his eyes as he laid his head down.

/.../

**Morning After**

The events of last night must have taken a lot longer than she thought, or were more tiring than she thought because she had a particularly hard time rolling out of bed, so much so that a servant had to stir her twice from her slumber. After getting dressed in a zombie like state she somehow found her way to the captain's table for breakfast and only once she had her caffeine fix in the form of two hot cups of coffee did her brain start to click into gear. "So then, what are the plans for today?" She asked the table who were mostly finished eating. The question was a rather stupid one because everyone would reply the same, sail the ship or do their job, the only reason she asked was because it had become habit to ask Anna every morning as it seemed like her sister was doing something different every day.

After getting the same response as the last however many days before everyone went to do their own thing, and Elsa retreated back to her cabin but before she could get there an aid found her and informed her that she she was requested on deck by the 'Barbarian', initially Elsa was going to thank the servant for informing her but then she thought better of it and dressed the man down, it was 'Chief Hiccup', not 'barbarian'. She told her self she dressed him down because if Hiccup heard it might not go down well and even cause a diplomatic incident, but she couldn't convince herself it wasn't for another reason, and that reason seemed rather illusive to her.

Getting to the top deck she found Hiccup once more at the bow and was pleasantly surprised to find the shower contraption full of water, after a brief set of instructions on how to start the water flow Hiccup had Toothless heat the Nickel ball, dropped it in the bag and left the queen to it.

**1 hour later**

The queen sat opposite the Viking, after flipping a coin it was decided she would start the game of Chess. She lightly fingered her 'white' rook before deciding against it and moving a pawn forward two spaces. "So, that shower." Started Elsa the moment after moving the piece.

"Uh hu?" Asked Hiccup as he moved a rook.

She moved another pawn one space to protect the first. "You are certain you won't sell?"

The man smirked, yet another believer of showers. "Nope." He took his move.

"Shame." Elsa moved a bishop.

"Take it you like it then." The queen nodded, after not washing for 2 weeks that shower felt like a gift from God.

"Love would be a more suitable word."

Hiccup took his move. "Well then, if you remind me when I return to Berk I'll fashion one up for ya." Elsa made a mental note to make sure to remind the man.

"That would be most kind of you." Another move.

Hiccup shrugged, the work would only take an hour or two and he felt like it would certainly help strengthen relations with Arendelle if he did it. "Any excuse to work in the forge."

Elsa waited till she could see a small frown form on the chief's face as he looked at the board, considering his next move. "So, what is it about forge work you like so much?"

Hiccup looked up from the board, he knew exactly what she was doing as he and Fishlegs employed the same tactic on one another when a game got heated. "Having an idea and being able to make summit of it." He moved his piece as he replied and Elsa moved her next piece almost immediately afterwards.

"So, are you a single child?"

Hiccup moved his next piece almost as quickly as Elsa did. "Aye, yourself?"

"One sister, younger." The speed of the game was becoming increasingly faster.

"Oh? What age gap?" It was Hiccup who took the first piece of the game.

Elsa remembered Hiccup describing his age in terms of winters, and decided to reply in the same form. "3 winters." Elsa took one of Hiccups pieces.

"Is she like you? If you kna what I mean." A pawn was moved forward and into a sacrificial location.

"Ice powers?" Hiccup nodded. "No." The queen saw Hiccups ruse and ignored it, choosing instead to put him in check. "And I believe that is Check."

Hiccup grinned as he moved a bishop to protect his most prized piece, and at the same revealing a different unit to put the queens king in jeopardy. "So are you the only known to be blessed with powers?"

The queen raised a brow for two reasons, the first was because of how the man reversed the situation, and second was because he called her blessed, he really wasn't scared of her was he? "As far as I know. So, favourite colour?"

"Guess."

"Black?" It was the only colour she would guess.

"Blue actually, because when the skies are blue it's not snowing... or hailing." After a few more pieces taken the Queen and Viking were nearly equal with one another, Elsa only having one additional pawn.

"Are you saying you dislike snow?" Elsa asked, partially challenging the man to answer truthfully despite knowing about her powers over the substance.

The Chief bobbed his head. "When it snows we lose lives to the cold, as simple as that."

Elsa immediately felt somewhat guilty, she challenged him to say he liked something that killed his people. "Oh, I.. I didn't think it snowed that bad here."

"On average we lose 2 young ones and 1 elderly a year to it, but you weren't to know so no harm done. Favourite instrument?" A few years back the cold killed nearly as many as the fires caused by dragons in raids, but these days having said fire breathing dragons as friends certainly came with advantages.

"Piano."

Hiccup looked up from the chess board. "What?" He had never heard of such instrument.

Elsa looked up too, how was she to describe a piano? Eventually she decided to use the Cheifs own words from the day prior. "To describe its sounds would be like describing sound to the deaf."

"Very well. My own a Lyre."

"Can you play it?" By now Hiccup had only a few pieces left and Elsa was only doing better by one rook.

The man made a face and shook his head. "I've tried but... yeah. I'll stick to the pipes. You play any instruments?"

Elsa shook her head, she knew a tune or two on Pianno but not enough to say she could play it. "I keep meaning to learn but I never seem to have the time."

Hiccup knew the 'time' problem well as being a Cheif seemed to require more hours than one day had to offer. "It's just one of those things where you have to assign set times to yourself. Also Check."

"Yes maybe your right. And I believe this is going to end in stalemate."

Hiccup nodded in agreement. "Best of three?" As predicted the game ended in a stalemate, the next went to Elsa and the final to Hiccup. "Well, it appears we are evenly matched."

"Yes, I do believe we are." And Hiccup was the first person in a long time who give Elsa any real competition. "Do you play often?"

"Not as much as I would like, time issues and all. You?"

The queen nodded in agreement but before she could voice it a small dragon about the size of a medium sized dog appeared to crash land on the table, Hiccup initially looked as surprised as Elsa but his facial expressions quickly turned to recognition. "Sharpshot!." He reached over and give the tired looking Terror a good scratch. "Queen Elsa, this is Sharpshot, my personal messenger."

Elsa leaned forward slightly to look at the small dragon. "Nice to meet Sarpshot." She offered a scratch but the dragon seemed too tired to appreciate it. "He is very small."

"Actually, for a Terrible Terror he is quite big, and would you ever believe me if I said we were scared of these little guys?"

"Really?" Elsa chuckled at the idea of a giant burly Viking armed to the teeth running away from this tiny dragon. "He doesn't seem very dangerous."

"Well, they have a tendency to bite the nose when scared. Anyway, let's see what we have here." After unclipping the messenger pack from the dragons back he emptied its contents, which was four rather large books and one folded piece of paper into his lap, the large books were the obvious reason behind the dragons exhaustion.

As the chief read the paper note Elsa guessed it was bad news as he seemed to frown, a lot. "Bad news?" She asked.

The man shook his head and opened one of his books, after a short period of reading he sighed. "No, just apparently they can't make heads or tails of my book keeping and want me to do it again. Oh well, looks like I have a long day of paper work ahead."

If there was one thing Elsa was good at it was paper work. "I can help you if you wish?"

Hiccup looked up from the book. "You sure? It's going to be boring stuff, full of details on trade, finance, and what not." This partially surprised Elsa, she wouldn't dare allow another nation to look at such sensitive information regarding her own kingdom.

"I wouldn't have offered if I wasn't sure."

/.../

**A few hours later**

It turned out Hiccup was just down right awful at paper work, nothing he had done was in a logical order that she could easily follow, and everything was hard to understand from the way he wrote everything down. After a long, but somewhat useful paper work lesson for Hiccup and an even longer period of sorting the books they eventually finished the laborious task. After giving the books one look over to make sure nothing was missing the Queen stood and winced as her entire back seemed to crack. "Well, a good job done."

Hiccup nodded and stood up so he could see over the boats bow. "Cheers for the help, I hate to think how long that would have taken me on my own."

"It was nothing." Elsa noticing thin plumes of smoke come from an island not that far in the distance approached the boats port side, Hiccup followed her to see how far from Bog-island they were.

"We will be making port with the Bog-burglars in an hour." He estimated.

They spent a few minutes just looking at the slowly approaching town before the Queen sighed. "Then I better get ready." Elsa was about to turn to return to her cabin but stopped her self, a thought on the tip of her mind. "I thought yesterday you called them the Bob's?"

"No?" Elsa frowned, she was adamant the man was calling this tribe the Bob-Burglars the other day. "Very well." After speaking she turned for her cabin, leaving the dragon rider looking out towards Bog-island.

/.../
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"Got anything valuable on you?" Hiccup asked the small shore party who were waiting for the final ropes to secure the Epsi and for the gang plank to be lowered so they could go ashore and be greeted the Bog-Burglars.

"Should we have?" Asked Lume.

Elsa shook her head. "I don't think they are called burglars for nothing, and I assume anything on this ship will be safe?"

The Viking Chief nodded in confirmation of Elsa's question before turning to the men in the shore party. "Just a warning, some of these Bog's haven't seen more than a handful of men in their entire life." Hiccup wasn't sure if he heard someone utter 'I like the sound of that' and he had a little chuckle to himself, if someone did say that then they were in for a surprise as these Bog's could be ferocious - even terrifying in their hunt of man.

After the last mooring rope was secured and the gang plank was lowered Hiccup was about to jump up and onto the gang plank but stopped himself abruptly and turned to Lume. "Do 'is' a favour, holler 'Presenting Chief Hiccup of Berk and Queen Elsa of Arendelle'." Lume frowned at the odd request and turned to the queen for permission, and with a nod from the snow queen he shouted the requested sentence. "Cheers. And now we wait."

"Wait?" Asked Elsa with a frown.

The man nodded and took a seat on a near by cannon. "The idea is to make it look like the other Chief isn't important enough to you for you to be prompt."

Elsa was a little taken back, in her society you were expected to be prompt to foreign leaders as a sign of curtosey. "Aren't these your allies? Surely you would want to be prompt?"

Hiccup nodded in agreement. "True, we should, but after 200 years of doing it 'it' has evolved to become more of a tradition." If the waiting was tradition then that didn't sound so bad to Elsa, after all her own society had many odd traditions and customs that would likely cause Viking eyebrows to be raised.

Annoyingly for the shore crew the wait turned out to be five minutes long, and when Hiccup eventually left the ship he was greeted by a rather angry looking woman. "Cheiftess Bertha." He stated with the ancient Norse language of his great ancestors, and with a voice so monotonous it could send one to sleep.

The Cheif of the Bog-Burglars narrowed her eyes at the dragon rider and spoke with an equally uninterested voice and in the same old language. "Cheif Hiccup." After speaking the two Viking chiefs stared at one another in a silent challenge for the other to back down and submit. As the two continued their stare down Elsa slowed her descent of the gang plank, she wasn't expecting the two chiefs to be so hostile to one another considering they were allies.

After a few more seconds of staring one another down Bertha erupted into laughter and moved quicker than one would think for her size and swept the man up into a hugging crush. "Son, its great to see ya agen!" This time when she spoke it was in her usual language.

"Aye, wished I could say the same right now." Hiccup wheezed, his breath short from the bone crushing hug.

Bertha laughed again and slammed the man on the back when she let him go. "Man up! Now how ya doin?" She looked him up and down to see if she could see any new injuries or scars, of which there was plenty but none significant enough to warrant her attention.

"Same old." Shrugged Hiccup, his breath nearly restored to pre-hug levels. "And I hear you're as grumpy as ever."

Bertha, knowing exactly who called her grumpy, scowled and looked straight her daughter who was waiting patiently near by. "I'll show you grumpy you ungrateful little git." Cammi rolled her eyes and shook her head at the empty threat. Looking back to Hiccup she continued. "But yes, am still kickin an fightin... Ah Toothless! Come here!" Toothless cautiously approached the Bog's chief and received an overly hard scratch for his liking, when the dragon made it clear he had enough Bertha let him go and looked at the Arendellians who were just stood around like they were waiting for something. She pointed a stocky finger and spoke to the group as a whole. "Now who are ye?"

Elsa swallowed lightly before taking a regal stance and speaking to the large Viking woman. "Queen Elsa of Arendelle, and these are my yacht's officers."

The Viking Chieftess carefully eyed the group, on average the men are very short at no more than 5ft 5 and are only slightly more built than Hiccup was before he put on muscle, they were also dressed far too finely to be Vikings, the Queen meanwhile would make an excellent Bog as she was undeniably beautiful to look at and slightly shorter than the average Viking woman. After realising she had been starring at them for a small while Bertha eventually spoke. "Well I am Bertha, cheif of the Bog's, and this bonny lass here is my daughter and heir, Cammicazi. Queen Elsa, welcome to our rocky wet lands."

The queen give the usual response to such a greeting. "It's a pleasure to be here." She said with a respectful nod of the head.

"Aye that it is. Now you a friend of Hiccups?" The queen's response came in the form of a silent nod. "Excellent, a friend of Hiccups is a friend of mine." Bertha turned to face up the docks and to land. "Rank!" A formidable looking and heavily armed woman marched up and greeted her. "See the other ships are docked and offered shore leave if wanted." The woman nodded silently and turned to do as asked, allowing Bertha to turn back to the queen, but just as she started to turn she noticed a flash far in the distance and soon after she heard the unmistakeable roar of thunder. Turning to face the storm clouds Bertha sighed, she hated storm's with a passion. "Winters coming." She spoke more to herself than anyone else.

Hiccup who was looking at the same storm with a grave face nodded in agreement. "Aye, winter's coming."

There was a moments silence as both chiefs continued to look at the grey clouds and accept what they foreshadowed, Eventually Bertha spoke again. "Well, moping about it aint gunna delay it." Turning to Elsa's group she continued. "It looks like you got here just in time, now grub is about to b'served so 'a' suggest w'get gannin." Bertha didn't wait for a response and turned to lead the way to the Bog's Great Hall, Chief Hiccup by her side_._

Elsa turned to one of her officers. "Stay here and assure all the servants are granted shore leave, but the men are to stay on the ship." With a nod from the officer she turned and followed Bertha.

"Child." Bertha spoke to Cami who was silently following them. "Go ahead and make sure there are a few tables free." When her daughter left to do as asked Bertha slowed her march like walk down. "What are your plans for Thor's day Hiccup?"

"Hopefully I have none." He replied.

"Good. I'm stepping down and the announcement will be on the morning of Thor's day."

Hiccup stopped walking. "Bertha?"

The Bog's chief took another step before also coming to a stop and turning to face her fellow Chief. "I lose my breath when I climb the stairs, the cold is biting harder than ever, and at the end of the day I'm exhausted. It's time."

Hiccup frowned in thought before eventually nodding, it is no secret that Bertha is now considered an 'old' Chief so deep down he knew this announcement was coming sooner or later. "Well, she will make a good successor, and I look forward to the party."

Bertha chuckled, the party was going to be a one to remember alright, she had been saving up for it over the last 3 years and had enough money collected to host 7 days of non stop beer flowing festivities. "That she will be, and the party will be a one for to remember. Now come on, foods getting cald."

/.../

The meal was rather uneventful, with everyone being hungry there wasn't much talking and as soon as Hiccup finished ramming his food down his neck he left, citing some errands to run, so Elsa decided to take full advantage of his lack of presence and turned to the Chieftess of the Bog's. "What can you tell me about The Chief?"

The Bog's chief looked up from her wooden plate that was virtually licked clean. "What do you want to know?"

Elsa wasn't entirely sure as to what she wanted to know if she was honest with herself. "I'm simply curious about him, as a person."

The Bog's cheif frowned slightly at the odd request before nodding and leaning back in her chair. "Okay then, when I think of Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the 3rd the word 'crazy' comes to mind..." Elsa rose an eye brow at hearing the Cheif's full name for the first time, who in the right mind would give a child the middle name of Horrendous never mind the first name of Hiccup? "...I mean have you seen his latest trick?"

"Which is?" Asked Elsa curiously, after all what could be more crazy than flying like he did the previous night.

"Ignites himself on fire like a bloody Monstrous Nightmare." Bertha chuckled at the memory of nearly having a panic attack when she first saw the trick.

"On fire?" The queen repeated, uncertain that she heard correctly.

"Aye, it's summit ya have t'see t'believe."

"On fire." Repeated Elsa again.

"Aye." As Cami spoke she placed a few mug's of mead on the table and plonked herself down on a bench. "Covers his battle armour Nightmare gel and sparks it up, it sounds crazy, looks crazy, and is crazy."

"Why would he possibly do something like that? Is it a death wish he has or something else?"

Heather, who had become a Bog-burglar shortly before the entire Drago mess replied. "He does seem to have a death wish come to think of it, but I think its more of 'If I can I will' type of thing."

The Queen would have to ask Hiccup about this. "Okay then, so what else can you tell me about him?"

"He can be as stubborn as a Change-wing, but I suppose it's with out saying that, after all he is a Berkian." Informed Bertha, and this caused Cami to chuckle and Heather to shake her head, both knowing from first hand experience as to just how stubborn Hiccup could be.

Elsa thought the chief was many different things, but stubborn wasn't a one of them. "I would not have thought he was stubborn."

Heather slightly nodded in partial agreement. "I would think persistent is a more accurate term."

"Bah! Persistent, stubborn, it's the same thing." Dismissed Bertha with a wave of her hand.

"Except it's not." Casually argued Cammi.

"Hey! Don't think because your my child I won't beat you into submission." Warned Bertha light heartedly.

Cammi rolled her eyes again, it was hard not to when she was around her mother. "You can hardly beat a set of stairs in your old age, never mind this fine huntress."

Betha spluttered and spat her drink on the table. "You a Huntress? That'll b'the day."

"Anyway..." Heather interjected to finish the bickering between mother and daughter. "What else are you wanting to know?"

Coming to think of it there is actually one thing that had been bugging Elsa since she learned of it. "What is the story in regards to him and Astrid?" Elsa knew she made a mistake in asking as soon as she spoke Astrid's name as the trio she was questioning turned grim faced.

After much glancing between themselves Bertha broke the silence that had fallen on the table. "What do you already know?"

"Not much."

Bertha was not surprised that the queen knew very little, the people of Berk did not talk about it out of respect for their chief and second in command, and she did not expect Hiccup to bring up the incident. "Then all I will say is that they were due to be bonded, but Umea happened and tore her away from him. If you want to know any more details then you will have to ask Hiccup." This confused Elsa slightly, Astrid was still alive, so what could Umea have done to tear her away from him? Bertha saw the question that was forming in the Queens mind. "Ask Hiccup, but be warned, it is still a sore point."

If that was the case Elsa would not ask, she did not want to bring up painful memories needlessly. "Well thank you still for telling me that much, and I won't question you anymore as the Chief has asked me meet him at the stables when I finished and I believe I've left him waiting long enough.

/.../

Hiccup leaned against a wall and watched from the shadows with Toothless as a girl wearing an Arendellian servants uniforms approached the dragon stables, before getting too close however she looked around as if to reassure herself that she wasn't being watched and then she took a few slow steps inside. The girls walk was very slow and very rigid, it was obvious she was scared.

Moving in the shadows he and Toothless got close enough that they could hear her talking to herself in a bid to up her self confidence. "Just some large friendly lizards...". Finding a sleeping Changewing in the first pen by the door the girl took a few deep breaths and moved to get a closer look. Coming from the shadows Hiccup and Toothless moved silently till they were behind the servant by no more than a metre, so that they were able to act in-case the girl tried anything stupid. "...If these barbarians can, I can." The girl took another deep breath and slowly stepped forward, a hand tentively held out to touch the dragons scaly hind.

Hiccup heard her gasp and then squeal a little as her hand made contact with change-wings soft scales, and decided it was time to make his presence known. "Amazing, isn't he?" The servant turned around with a yelp in shock, and Hiccup only just managed to avoid the fist sent his way.

When the servant realised who the man behind the voice was her eyes went wide. "Sorry! You just..." The girl looked for an escape route but realised she was trapped, behind her a large stable full of dragons, infront of her the barbarian and his dragon, and then the rocky walls of the stables prevented escape to the side.

"It's alright." Reassured Hiccup but the girl still looked flustered. "Really. Now you wanted to meet a dragon yes?" The fair ginger haired girl give a brief bob of her head. "Then come meet..."

"Cheif Hiccup? Are you here?"

The Viking turned to face the direction Elsa's voice came from just as the Queen and a few of her guard rounded the corner. "Here, and it's good you could to join us."

"Us?" Questioned Elsa with a frown, the only person she could see was Hiccup.

"Yes." Hiccup turned to look for the servant but she had somehow disappeared without him realising. "Well, there was one of your servants here."

"Hmm, I wonder if that was the servant from last night?"

It was now Hiccups turn to frown. "The servant from last night?"

"Yes, a servant was watching us last night when we landed, it looked as if she wanted to fly Toothless too. Anyway, what was it you were wanting to show me?"

"This way." He led her through the stables and pointed out some of the different species she had not yet seen, but what he really wanted to show her was a small dragon in the last stable. "I was hoping you could do me a favour."

"A favour?" Asked Elsa.

"Yes." Hiccup approached the small snow white dragon that was looking at them with caution and quickly befriended it. "This dragon is only a few weeks old and it is the only one we know of, meaning he is just as rare as Toothless."

Elsa lowered herself down on her hunches and offered the small white dragon with crystal blue eyes a hand to sniff, with the hopes of also befriending it. "What species is it?"

"The 'Midget Snow Wraith Thingy'."

Elsa had to chuckle at the name. "Does it really have 'midget', and 'thingy' in its name?"

The man smirked and nodded his head. "That is Snotlouts naming skills for you." While Heather had officially named the species 'Snow Terror' for some odd reason Snotlouts nick name for the species had stuck, and was probably going to replace its official name sooner or later.

"I don't know if you Vikings have ever been told, but you're atrociously bad at naming things."

"Don't need to tell a guy called Hiccup twice,..." After sniffing Elsa the small dragon decided to introduce its self with Toothless. "...But back on topic, as you have probably guessed the dragon is supposed to live in a snowy environment, and well, we're not expecting to see snow here for a few more weeks yet."

Elsa quickly realised what was wanted of her. "So you want me to...?"

Before confirming what Elsa already knew he turned to Toothless. "Were not being watched, are we bud?"

Toothless looked up from sniffing the young dragon and sniffed the air while looking around, finding a scent Toothless' eyes narrowed to slits and the dragon approached a near by hay stack. Hiccup approached the stack with toothless and stopped just in front of it before speaking. "You can come out now." Nothing happened. "Toothless." With permission the dragon jumped into the hay pit and dragged the servant from earlier out by the arm and dropped her at Hiccups feet, she seemed completely shocked by what was happening. "Now I wonder..."

Hiccup was cut off by a surprised sounding Elsa. "Anna!?"

Anna didn't know how to reply to her sister, her mind was racing too much from just being 'man handled' by a dragon. "Err, surprise!"

"What... how?"

The 'servant' sheepishly rubbed the back of her neck. "Well, when you said I had to stay in Arendelle I sort of..."

"Dressed up as a servant and stored away on one of the ships?" Anna nodded. "Who did you leave in charge? Is Kristof with you?"

The princess replied as she stood and brushed lingering strands of hay off her body. "To answer the first question, Kristof and Kai, so no to the second question and... you're angry with me aren't you?"

Elsa was stood cross armed, of course she was angry with her sister. "I told you to stay Anna, this place, it's not safe." Hiccup, believing that this conversation was going to be a while decided to sit down with the young dragon and play with it to keep it from interrupting them.

"And this allows you to go and not me because...?"

"I'm supposed to look out for you." Replied Elsa.

"Yes, and I'm supposed to look out for you too." Countered Anna.

Elsa released a deep breath and brought a hand up to rub her forehead. "I'm not going to have this argument here of all places."

"Then don't." Anna turned from her sister and faced the dragon that dragged her out of the hay stack. "Is this the dragon you flew on?"

Elsa quickly glanced Hiccup a look to see if he wanted to introduce Toothless but he seemed happy for her to do it. "Yes." Elsa debated as to if she should introduce her sister to the Viking Chief first but she decided that the dragon expert wouldn't mind if her sister was introduced to his dragon first, so she reached out to give the obsidian coloured dragon that was watching them a scratch under the chin. "His name is Toothless."

With Toothless lolling his tongue at Elsa's soft scratching Anna could see his sharp teeth. "Toothless!? Who in the name would call a dragon of all things Toothless?" She questioned with a rather loud voice.

"That would be Chief Hiccup of Berk." Elsa informed her with a flick of her head in Hiccups direction.

"Oh. And that's him?" Anna quickly glanced the man over when he wasn't looking. Looking back at her sister she grinned a mischievous smile and said. "He looks cute." With a thumbs up.

"Anna!" Elsa whisper shouted to her sister. "Really?"

"What?"

"You." Elsa shook her head before turning back to face Toothless and speaking normally again. "Now knowing you I guess you want to also scratch a dragon."

"Durr. So how do I do this?"

"Before I tell you, you first need to understand that we can't take a dragon back home with us." Anna rolled her eyes, why did her sister always say that before she met anything cute? "Really Anna, we can't."

"Fine." She huffed. "Now how do I do this?"

Elsa stopped her scratching so Toothless was able to concentrate and stood by her sister. "You need to show him he can trust you."

Anna raised a brow, how was she supposed to do that? And if anything surely this dragon should be showing her she can trust it? After all it had massive teeth, sharp claws, and probably some fire breathing ability or something awesome like that, while she had what? A few brittle nails? "Riiight, and to do that I need to...?"

"Extend an olive branch." Anna tilted her head and glared at her sister for her unhelpful comment. "Slowly extend a hand and let him sniff you, like this." As Elsa demonstrated Hiccup looked up from trying to free his fingers of the young dragons painfully sharp yet underdeveloped teeth and smiled at seeing Elsa introducing Toothless to her sister in a manner that looked like she had been around dragons for years.

When Anna repeated her sister's actions and Toothless nuzzled her hand she didn't know what to say, to have such a powerful and dangerous beast that was without a shadow of a doubt more than capable of killing her in a flash of an instant acting docile in her hand was an odd sensation, and while she had touched a lion before- which could also have killed her in a second, there was something different about touching this dragon, something that felt more special, as while the lion was forced to allow her to touch it this beast here didn't feel like it was being forced but rather allowing her out of free will, and this reassured Anna that this dragon meant her no harm. Elsa spoke again but Anna didn't hear her sister, she was too lost in her own thoughts as she looked into the dragons soul piercing and almost luminous green eyes.

"Anna?"

The princess had to shake her head and look away from the dragon momentarily. "Yea?"

"I was saying, you can try scratching him if you want."

Anna took a tentative step towards Toothless and moved her unused hand to scratch under the chin much like how her sister was doing it earlier, Toothless closed his eyes at the blissful touch and crooned slightly, reminding Anna of a Cat. "He is so..." Anna didn't know what to say about Toothless. "Why don't we have these in Arendelle?"

Elsa shook her head, she was not having a dragon in Arendelle. "Just no. Now come, I should introduce you to Chief Hiccup."

"Just one more..."

"Now Anna." To show she was not going to wait for her sister to comply Elsa turned and approached the Cheif of the Viking tribe, Anna reluctantly stopped scratching Toothless and joined her. "Chief Hiccup?" The Viking looked up expectantly. "I believe it is about time I introduce you to my sister, Princess Anna of Arendelle."

"It's a pleasure to..." Hiccup was forced to yank his hand away from the young dragon out of reflex when it bit his thumb with a little bit more force than comfortable. "Oww! you little bugger." He cursed as he looked down to his hand that he was shaking about as if the motion would mask the pain. After making sure the bite didn't pentrate his skin too deply he looked back up. "Anyway, its a pleasure to Oww!" The dragon had taken to biting his moving hand, thinking it a new game. Looking back at the dragon he pointed a finger in its direction. "Stop!" He spoke firmly and the dragon seemed to calm slightly, so Hiccup, happy that the dragon would no longer be a problem, looked back up to the princess. "Third time lucky maybe? Anyway It's good to meet."

The princess was a little thrown off by the fact Hiccup was still sat on the floor with the dragon as usually people would stand to greet her, hell people would stand if she just entered the room. "Oh err yes, it's nice to meet. And I must say, your dragon is quite the animal..." Anna was about to stop there but quickly realised her words could be misinterpreted. "...as in he is wonderful."

The dragon rider looked to his dragon and nodded slightly. "You have no idea Princess."

A silence descended upon them till Anna asked. "And who are you?" Of the young dragon who was sniffing her leg.

Hiccup looked away from Toothless and to the princess. "She is a midget snow wraith thingy."

The girl's eyes went wide. "You did not call it's species that!?"

"I'm afraid we have."

Anna crouched down so she could touch the young dragon. "And dare I ask as to what you have named him?"

"We haven't given _her_ a name yet."

The girl look up to Hiccup with this news. "Oh then can I?"

Before Hiccup responded Elsa decided to speak up, if her sister named the dragon then in all likely hood an attemp of adoption would be next. "Anyway, so you wished for me to create some snow for this dragon?" Hiccup bobbed his head again so Elsa turned to Toothless. "Toothless, are we still alone?" After a quick sniff and look around the Night fury crooned. "Is that a yes?" With another croon and what Elsa was sure was a bob of its head she rose a hand filled the pen with thick powdery snow.

"Thank you on behalf of the dragon." Commented Hiccup as the young dragon abandoned sniffing Anna to jump into the snow.

"It was nothing." Shrugged the queen.

Anna rolled her eyes and stood back up, being able to make snow appear from out of thin air was not 'nothing', but before she could make a comment on it a loud voice was heard. "Chief Hiccup, you in here?"

The Viking Cheif sighed and stood up. "Well, duties calls. I'll likely not see you till the morning, so enjoy your evening." Without much else to say he turned and left, leaving just Anna, her sister, and the dragon, the Queens guards were also present but out of conversation hearing range.

When the Viking was no longer in site Anna turned to her sister. "You like him!" She accused.

Elsa frowned at her sister, what made her think that? "As a friend, yes."

Anna rolled her eyes. "As a friend who you sat behind on a dragon."

"And touch the lights in the sky don't forget. It was a once in the life time opportunity, would you have refused?" Elsa waited till her sister looked like she was about to respond. "See?"

"No. You said 'And touch the lights in the sky' implying you also did it to ride behind him. Also it takes me 18 years to learn of your magic and him 3 days? Humph."

"There is no winning with you is there?"

"No, now what else have you two being doing?"

Elsa was just glad there was no servants in the room to listen in on the conversation, the last thing she wanted was rumours, and she also momentarily hated the fact that she agreed with her sister that there would be no more secrets between them. "We have had a few games of chess."

"And?" Anna asked, with a raised eye brow.

"Talked a little..." Elsa noticed the inquisitive face which was about to ask about what they talked about. "...About our positions as leaders and the challenges we have faced, and that is it."

"You like him."

Elsa groaned again. "Come on, it's been a long day and I need my sleep."

"But she is so cute." Anna gestured to the dragon who was jumping in and out of the snow. "Can't we stay?"

Elsa looked around before nodding. "Just a few minutes." Those few minutes turned into nearly an hour as they played with the small dragon, and unfortunately for Elsa Anna had decided in that hour that she was going to get the Dragon Master to get her a dragon to take back home, despite her sisters instructions and desperate pleas not to.

/.../

**Morning afterwards**

Cami fingered the hilt of her short sword lightly, it had been a while since she last duelled with Hiccup and she was certain he had been training with Astrid, so the probability of him having a few new tricks in combat was likely. "Ready for this, dragon boy?"

Hiccup unsheathed his favourite short sword that was inspired by a weapon carried by an odd hairless monk from a place called Japan. "Are you?" The only warning Hiccup had that she was ready to attack was the smirk that crept on her face, and when she attacked it was as if she was possessed by Tyr himself meaning he struggled to defend himself, but after a while of parrying her off Cami took a step backwards and allowed Hiccup to go on the assault.

"So the Queen." Cami spoke between clashes of their swords. "She was asking questions about you."

"Yeah? What sort?"

Cami didn't reply till she jumped out of the way of Hiccups sword that came incredibly close to slicing her stomach open. "About you as a person. And when people ask about you as a person they usually want to kill you, or hook you into a contract."

Hiccup was forced to dodge a fist that was aimed at his throat. "Well, I know if I had a randomer living on my ship I would be asking questions too."

"Hmm." Cammi hummed. "Anyway, what do you think of her?" To try and stop Hiccup from over thinking the question Cammi went on the assault and kept battering Hiccup's defences, slowly wearing them down through attrition.

"She seems like a reasonable person who would make a good ally if we ever venture south." Hiccup surprised the Bog's heir with a rather effective counter attack that Astrid had taught him.

While this was good news, it was not the sort of answer that Cami was hoping for. "You know Hiccup, she is quite the stunner."

"Just no, I'm not going... Ack!" Hiccup looked to his upper right arm and to just below the shoulder where Cami's sword had sliced through the thin armour of his flying suit and was lodged in his skin, it was only by Cami's lighting reflexes that she hadn't give him an unwanted amputation. As Hiccup stared at his arm he conjured a devilish idea, and with a smirk he raised his left fist and landed it on Cami's nose before she could react.

Cami, not anticipating the hit stumbled back a few steps before raising a hand to her nose which was now pouring with blood. "Danm, should have seen that one coming." She laughed.

"Shoulda coulda woulda." Stated Hiccup as he sheathed his sword, training would have to be postponed now till his arm was seen to and Cami's broken nose was straightened.

"You know, in a real fight I would have won." Gloated Cammi as she collected her weapons.

Of that Hiccup did not doubt. "Aye. But after killing me you would of had to deal with him." He pointed his thumb to Toothless who was looking at them with an almost comical look on his face.

Cami looked at Toothless and eyed him up before patting Hiccup on the back. "Well, I'm just glad w'on the same side and won't have to find out who would win that one."

"Same here." Agreed Hiccup as the duo left the training ring.

Just as they left the ring to Cami's horror they walked into Bertha and the Cheiftess give them a quick look over before laughing heartily, a hand held on her gut as she did so. "Spit it out then." Cami demanded of her mother.

Bertha had to calm herself slightly before replying to her daughter. "You a fine huntress?" She started to laugh uncontrollably again.

Cami was going to walk around her mother and ignore the quip but she decided to go with an evil plan instead, walking up to her mother as if she was going to whisper something into her ear she waited till she was in a close enough proximity and then she pushed her mother with all her strength and the laughing woman soon found herself falling backwards and into a particular muddy bog. As neither Cami nor Hiccup wanted to stay around for when she got out they both ran till they were hidden in the village. "You know." Hiccup started. "She will get you back."

"Of that I have no doubt. Now you and this queen."

Hiccup groaned. "Just no. And lets say I did decide to entertain it, how would it work? I'm the Chief of Berk, she the Queen of some foreign nation we have never heard of, it would be..." Hiccup sighed and shook his head. "I mean when was the last time you heard of two chiefs bonding?" He waited for her to try and answer but Cami couldn't think of a single instance. "You haven't ever heard of it because it doesn't happen for a reason."

Cami nodded her head reluctantly in agreement before a realisation hit her. "Wait a minute, you thought of that far too quickly, you have already thought about this!" She accused.

It would be a lie if Hiccup claimed he hadn't thought about it, he had more time than he knew what to do with on the ship meaning he had done a lot of thinking, and with all that thinking he concluded that if Elsa wasn't a Queen then she was certainly someone who he could see himself with as she is intelligent, near enough his age, gentle with dragons, and she is sugar for the eyes. "And what if I have?"

"Well, I would tell you that you are a smart guy and could work something out."

Hiccup thought about the possibility of them some more before shaking his head. "It's too... Argh, I don't know."

Cami waited till she opened the healers hut and looked inside before she replied. "How many times did you fall before you perfected your flight suit? How many times did inferno just blow up and require redesigning? How many times did Toothless armour fall apart before you perfected it? The Hiccup I know doesn't give up this easily. Anyway looks like someone's getting their morning grub."

"There is a rather sizeable difference between designing a flight suit or sword and finding a woman, you do realise."

"Doesn't mean there should be any less effort." Argued Cami.

Getting to the Bog's Great hall the injured duo looked for the healer but were annoyed to find that she had apparently went on a stroll to who knows where. Standing outside the entrance to the great hall they sat down on a low wall and pondered on what their next action should be. "I could just have Toothless heat a blade and cauterise it." Shrugged Hiccup.

Cami pulled her blade out and passed it over to him. "If you want an infection go right ahead."

The Chief sighed, cauterising did come with an increased risk of infection. "Remind me again, why is it only one person in your entire tribe knows how to close a wound?"

"Cos we Bog's have thicker skin than you Berkians." Suggested Cami.

"May..."

The Chief was interrupted by a familiar voice. "Chief Hiccup, I was hoping you could..." The Viking turned to find Elsa and her sister. "Oh my, what have you done to you arm?"

Hiccup pointed a thumb to Cami. "Trained with a Bog."

Elsa looked to Cami and saw her bloodied and bent nose. "And what happened to you?"

Cami pointed a thumb to Hiccup much like how Hiccup had to her just moments before. "Trained with a Berkian."

"Are you getting your wounds attended to?" She asked them both at the same time.

The Cheif half nodded and half shook his head. "The villages healer has decided to go missing at the most convenient of times."

"I see, then can I offer my own consultant?"

"Sure." Replied Hiccup.

"Then come." Elsa led Hiccup and Cami onto her ship and into a small cabin light by numerous candles, and after treating Cami first at Hiccups insistence the doctor got around to him.

"Take off your armour." He ordered, and Hiccup complied. "And your shirt." When Hiccup took off his shirt Elsa gasped because of the sheer number of scars littering his body.

Hearing the gasp Hiccup looked in her direction. "A Viking life is not an easy one."

"How did you get them all?" Inquired Anna.

"Mostly in combat ." Informed Hiccup before quickly adding. "And training with her."

"Combat?" Asked Anna with a frown, she knew some leaders liked to over see a battle but she didn't know of any who actually got into the thick of it.

"The Chief fights his own battles." Elsa replied to her sister as she looked over the chiefs rather well formed body that was quite appealing to the eye despite... _Stop it Elsa. _

Anna, noticing her sister was starring at Hiccup smirked. "You have to respect a man who fights his own battles." She nudged her sister lightly as she spoke.

"Hmm." Elsa shook her head to try and clear her thoughts. "Yes." What Elsa just agreed to she wasn't sure, and she realised that she had to leave the room or risk losing her concentration again, but before she left she asked the Cheif one more question. "Will you join us for breakfast afterwards?" She was glad to see him nod.

/.../

**Okay chaps, I would like to hear your opinions on something, as you have probably been able to guess (Slight spoiler alert ahead) this story is going to feature a Umea-Alliance war, what I want to know is, how much of the war do you want to see? I can do a chapter on it at most and then move onto 'stage 2' of the story which will be in Arendelle, or I can do numerous chapters on the war and get to that same 'stage 2'. I'm good for both but would like to hear your opinions on this. **

**Oh, and any name suggestions for the 'Midget snow wraith thingy'?**

**And as always, cheers for reading!**


	8. Chapter 8

**So, 3 weeks running I've been late by a week each time... I suppose though better late than never right? Anyway onto review responses.**

**Highguardian  
>Great to hear your enjoying it! And sorry but I'm not following you with "Amazing" Anna, so if you can clarify that up I'll see what I can do to incorporate it! (If I haven't already)<strong>

**Kuroneko nnch  
>Will do, Cheers!<strong>

**ForteEXEMaster  
>The midget snow wraith isn't a snow wraith, I might need to make that more clear, and more sparks are to come this chap!<strong>** Also you win the name game! **

**the other one.  
>The species name is sticking but the dragon needs a name! <strong>

**Noctus Fury  
>Some light is shed for you this chap as to what happened! But you are right, they were supposed to. <strong>

Anna shook her head as she watched her sister leave the room, for as smart as Elsa is, she could be incredibly stupid and ignorant at times. "She likes you." Elsa, despite not being in the room heard her sisters comment and stopped dead in her tracks, what on earth was her sister thinking of just blurting that out like that? Turning around she was going to go back in and drag her sister out by the ear but for some unknown reason she stopped herself just outside of the door when she heard Hiccup reply.

"Say what?"

"Do you know how many princes and lords have asked for her hand?" _13 _thought Elsa.

Hiccup glanced to Cami who had a grin plastered across her face, and he could see she was trying her best to not say anything. "I will break your nose again." He warned jokingly before turning back to Anna and saying. "No?"

"Well, I started to lose count after the 30th request, so yeah, more than a few, and I can tell you right now that she hasn't ever entertained a single one." Elsa knew Anna was aware that the number was not that high, so why claim so?

"Why are you telling me this?" Puzzled Hiccup.

Anna give him a mischievous grin. "No reason."

Hiccup chuckled at the response. "You know, saying 'no reason' with that grin makes me think otherwise." Elsa nodded in agreement, that comment just made her all the more suspicious of what her sister was up to.

The princess shrugged. "You can think what you want."

"And I will." Informed Hiccup as he looked back to the wound on his arm which was now being slowly stitched closed after being cleaned.

Cami had not spoken to this red headed girl, nor had she any interaction other than this small meeting, but she liked her already. "So, is the Queen free?" Cami hoped the girl would realise what she was trying to do and jump on board.

Unfortunately for Hiccup Anna did catch on. "Oh, most certainly so." _Damit Anna!_

"Well, she would make one fine catch if you ask me."

Anna give a large nod of her head. "I concur, she would be one fine catch indeed, especially for a..."

Hiccup sighed and turned his head to look at the bickering duo while trying to keep his body as still as possible so he didn't move his arm which currently had a needle sticking into it. "Just stop, your sister is a Queen and I'm the chief of a Viking tribe, even if we wanted it, it can't happen." _Well said, the logistics of a Queen and Chief getting together would be a complete nightmare._

Anna snorted. "Please, I'm probably going to marry an ice harvester who's best friend is a reindeer, so if that can happen then this most certainly can. Just change out reindeer with fire breathing dragon, and ice harvester for Barbarian Chief. Anyway, what do you think of her?" Elsa nearly burst and ended her sisters question time at hearing the last part of her question, but doing so now would reaveal that she had been eavesdropping the conversation.

Before Hiccup could even consider the question Cami spoke up. "I've known Hiccup for 5 long years now, and..." Cami looked to Hiccup who was staring at her with a look that could kill. "...he likes her." Elsa raised a brow, so Hiccup liked her did he?

"I should have left you on that pirate ship." Quipped the dragon rider.

Cami shrugged. "Hey, you were going to make some statement that masked your actual feelings so I took liberty of giving who ever 'this' is a real response."

It just occurred to Hiccup that Cami did not realise who Anna was. "You do realise 'this' is the Queens sister right?"

Cami smirked and nodded her head. "I figured."

"Of course you did." Sighed Hiccup. After checking on his arm and thanking the doctor when he sealed the wound he begun to pull on his armour.

Anna looked to Cami as he did so. "So, he likes her does he?"

Hiccup sent Cami another look that was mostly a plead for her to shut up but he knew by the mischievous glint in her eye he was out of luck. "Well, he taught her how to fly Toothless and he doesn't just allow any tom dick or harry to fly Toothless."

"Oh, anything else?"

"Aye actually. How do you think he got that wound? I asked him what he thought about her and he was too distracted by his inner thoughts, the tool failed to block."

Hiccup didn't bother to pull on his chest piece or wings, that could be done outside, where someone in particular wasn't trying to embarrass him. Elsa hearing him approach hid behind a few crates and thought she managed to get away with her eavesdropping but Hiccup stopped just after passing through the door and closing it. "You know." He raised a hand to scratch the back of his head. "When you're trying to be stealthy you need to make sure your shadow doesn't give you away." He had only noticed her shadow as he turned to the door to leave.

Elsa pulled a hand up to her face and covered her eyes, how could she have not noticed her shadow? And what should she do? Stay hidden and pretend it wasn't her eavesdropping next time she came across the Cheif? Or should she just owe up to it? Which would be worse? Hiccup took a deep breath before begging to move, he understood the Queen probably didn't want to face him after that.

"Damit Anna!" Elsa whispered to herself before taking a deep breath and coming from her hiding place. "Cheif Hiccup, I'm sorry for my sisters questions."

Hiccup stopped and turned back to face her. "And I'm sorry for Cami's crude responses." The queen nodded and the two just stared at one another, neither knowing particularly what to say, but they didn't have to stare for long as the door to the doctors office burst open and they were joined by Cami and Anna. The 'terrible duo' as Hiccup was going to refer to them from now on looked at them before snickering between themselves and leaving the ship while whispering to one another. "Just what are they up to?" Mused Hiccup.

Elsa had her suspicions. "For some unknown reason I believe they may be planning something sinister and something that involves us."

"Aye." Agreed Hiccup. "But if nothing else at least it looks like your sister has made a new friend, pity it's over someit that may come at our expense."

"Unfortunately so." Nodded Elsa, but before she could make another comment on it she heard her belly grumble. "Well, shall we go get breakfast?"

There was an awkward silence between the Viking Chief and Queen as they made there way off the Epsi and towards the Bog's great hall for food, but the silence only lasted for a short duration. "Cheif Haddock?" A familiar voice called in an odd language and Hiccup turned to find its source.

The owner of the voice was from a tall skinny man much like Hiccup. "Trader Johann! Long time no see." Hiccup replied using the same language as the trader and the duo greeted one another by clasping each others left forearm, a show of trust between the two. "How were your journeys?"

"Oh, most pleasant, I ventured to grand cities you would not believe, one of them..."

Hiccup realised if he did not stop Johann now, then there would be no stopping him. "...I'm glad you enjoyed yourself, and have returned in one piece."

"Oh yes, yes... oh is that..." Johann moved around Hiccup and looked at the queen before giving a rather terrible bow. "Queen Elsa, Princess Anna, what a pleasant surprise."

Elsa knew this man, it was the same person who sold her mothers journal, at a rather extortionate price. "Master Johann." She replied with a rather uninterested voice.

"I trust your voyage is going smoothly." Johann asked of her.

"As expected." Nodded Elsa, while the voyage was going far from expected she was not going to tell the trader that as she didn't particularly like him.

"And how have you found your time in these northern waters?"

The Queen give him yet another vague answer with the hopes he would stop asking her things. "They have been pleasant."

"Just marvellous news. Could I entertain you with any..."

Elsa cut him off before he could say 'trade'. "No, I nor my fleet require anything."

Johann, realising that pushing the Queen to trade for something would be a waste of time turned his attention to someone who may not be such a waste of time. "Chief Hiccup, are you in need of anything I can help you with."

The Chief was about to say no but a last second thought changed his mind. "Got any pressed and weathered Meat-head leather? The type required for my shower contraption."

The trader thought about it for a moment. "No, but I have something even better from a lovely place called the Southern Isles."

Hiccup arched a brow and looked to Anna who frowned when the eccentric trader mentioned the Southern kingdom. "Friends of yours?" He asked her in the traders tongue as it was obvious the princess could understand it.

Anna laughed at the absurd thought. "Far from it."

With this new information Hiccup decided that he would not trade. "Then I'm alright Johann. But Berk will take any food you have, see Astrid when you get there."

"I'm sorry Hiccup but I give everything I had to the Basheem Oiks. And are you sure, 5 scales and the leather is all yours." Johann had found someone who was willing to give good money for the scales of a Night Fury.

Hiccup shook his head. "No. I'm all good, thanks."

"Your loss." Shrugged the trader before finding someone else to bug.

When Hiccup turned to continue his walk to the Bog's great hall Elsa caught him up and asked. "So, you can speak Anglish?" In the traders tongue.

"Anglish... yes, if that is what you call trader tongue."

Elsa nodded. "It is, and out of curiosity how many other languages can you speak?" She knew he could speak Norse, Ancient Norse, and now Anglish, so it would not surprise her if he could speak any others.

"Can you understand this?" He asked in a language he was not entirely sure the name of as everyone called it something different, Elsa nodded and replied in what she called French.

"Yes."

"Then whatever that is called." He stopped as he had to think of his next language as it was not a one he used often. "How about this?" He asked in Gaelic and unsurprisingly Elsa shook her head, never having heard the strange language before. "It's the language of some odd balls from a place called Scotland. And the last language I can speak I learned from an odd monk who visited Berk, it's called Nihongo." [A dialect of Japanese.]

Elsa shook her head, she had never heard of that one either. "Can you speak them all fluently?" She asked in French.

Hiccup hummed and hared before replying in the same tongue. "Enough to get by. So, you've quizzed me, how many languages do you speak?"

As Elsa was Queen she was required to know the languages of her closest allies and enemies, she replied as Hiccup approached the large and heavy wooden doors of the Bog's great Hall. "French, Anglish, German, Norse obviously, and Hebrew." As Hiccup pushed the large doors to the great hall open Elsa couldn't help her self from grimacing at the wound visible through his cut shirt and armour. "Be careful! You don't want to reopen your wound."

Hiccup chuckled in response. "Please, if the stitching can not withstand that then they are no good to me."

After holding the door open so that Elsa, Anna, a small platoon of guards and Cami could enter Hiccup re-joined the Queen who was waiting for him. "Any good or not, you should be taking it easy Hiccup."

As the Queen and Cheif were the last to grab some food they were forced to find Anna and Cami, and when they found them they both noticed how Cami and Anna were sat so that the only spare seats available would force them to sit next to one another, the Queen and Hiccup shared a quick glance before shrugging and taking a seat, they both knew what Cami and Anna were upto. "You know Cami." Hiccup started when he was seated. "I think Thuggory likes you."

The Bog's heir chuckled. "If it has breath in its lungs then that man would like it."

"Aye." Hiccup started to eat his food before randomly asking her. "I wonder how he would take the news that you like him?"

Cami nearly chocked on her food. "I swear to Thor right here right now, I will castrate you, and with a blunt spoon." She held up the spoon she was using to eat her morning meal. "And I class this as sharp for a spoon."

Anna grimaced at the thought of Cami doing such a horrific thing. "You really are barbarians!"

"Aye." Cami grinned, proud of her culture.

"Your not supposed to admit to it." Chuckled Anna.

"Well, we are what we are." Shrugged Hiccup.

Silence returned to the table for a small while till Anna spoke again. "Chief Hiccup? I want to adopt Joan."

Elsa who had till this point been silent during the meal responded immediately. "No she does not. We spoke about this Anna."

Hiccup was confused. "Who is Joan?" He asked.

"The midget snow wraith." Started Elsa. "She decided to name it Joan after her childhood hero."

Anna glared at her sister for explaining something she wanted to explain. "And I am renaming it's species to Gentle Snow Star."

Cami chocked again. "Bloody hell, you come into our home, adopt our dragons and rename them, want to rename our isle's too?" She playfully teased.

"Actually, Bog island makes this place sound rather... unattractive if you ask me, so yes."

The Bog's heir laughed. "That's the purpose, make this place sound so unattractive we don't get unwanted visitors like the Hooligans, and it worked for a hundred years or so."

"More like the tasteless people who live here." Snorted Hiccup to himself but Cami heard him and tossed her spoon at him, and to Cami's annoyance the Cheif caught it, and only after tossing the spoon did Cami realise she wasn't finished eating, but instead of asking for her spoon back she did the Viking thing and slurped the liquids from her bowl before using her fingers to eat the solids.

"We can eat like that here?" Asked Anna amazed, when she was a child she would be given long and boring lectures as by her mother any time she tried to eat with her fingers, and only god knows what would have happened had she slurped liquids from a bowl like that.

Cami and Hiccup shared a look. "Like what?"

"Like that." Anna pointed to Cami's bowl.

Hiccup and cami continued to glance at one another. "Err... yes?" Replied Cami, still not sure what she was agreeing too.

"Great!" Replied Anna and then to Elsa's horror Anna chucked her knife and fork down and begun to eat her food with her fingers. "So..." The princess spoke with her mouth full too, she was going to take advantage of this manner of eating while she could. "About me... [chomp chomp] adopting... [swallow] Joan."

The Queen groaned and put her own knife and fork down, she had seen enough horrible things this breakfast to put her off her food. "No Anna. We can not have a dragon in Arendelle. It would be unfair to take it from this place."

"I agree with your sister." Nodded Hiccup. "The Midget Snow Wraith Thingy needs to live somewhere that is suitable for its needs."

"But..."

Elsa ended Anna's argument before she could speak it. "He said 'no' Anna."

Hiccup hated how defeated Anna looked. "But If your sister allows it I can teach you how to train one."

This immediately perked the Princess up. "Really?"

Hiccup looked to Elsa and saw her give a hesitant nod. "Yes, a Terrible Terror, but only during the boat voyage."

"Great!" Anna looked to her sister. "So when do we leave?"

"The captain believes the storm will pass by mid day, so possibly mid afternoon."

As Anna thanked her lucky stars that they were leaving soon, Cami turned her attention to Hiccup. "Anyway, you ready to get your ass beaten for breaking my nose?"

The Dragon Rider chuckled. "Are you for this." He gestured with his head to Elsa.

Cami smirked and stood. "Let the best woman win."

This resulted in Hiccup chuckling and also standing, but before leaving he turned to the bickering sisters. "Well, we must take our leave, and before I forget, ask someone to show you the bath houses." After getting a thanks from Elsa for joining her to breakfast and for informing her about the bath's the Chief and Bog's heir left to continue their training.

/.../

**Late Afternoon**

Hiccup patted Bertha on the arm. "Well, till next time."

"Aye." Agreed his fellow Viking Chief. "Till next time, and Hiccup, stay alive."

"I'll try but you know I can't promise that." Smiled Hiccup before turning to Cami and smirking at her, the girl stopped his comment by kicking his shin and storming off.

Bertha laughed as Hiccup hopped about on his mechanical foot while holding and rubbing his good shin, the Bog's Chief could guess what happened for Cami to be pissed at Hiccup. "Ha! With behaviour like that will be a fine heir for the Bog's." She said, amused.

"Aye." Hissed Hiccup, Cami's kick to his shin was a hard one that was going to bruise.

After a while of hopping around and rubbing his shin Hiccup eventually stood, his left leg supporting the majority of his weight. "Well, I best be off." With nothing left to say he turned and boarded the Epsi, finding his way to the bow he sat on a cannon and rubbed his leg some more, _Cami must have really put some effort into that kick _he thought to himself with a chuckle.

"Chief Hiccup?" Hiccup looked up to find Anna looking at him expectantly, he tilted his head slightly hoping he didn't have to ask 'what?'. "You said you would teach me to train a Terrible terror?"

That he had. "That saddle bag." He flicked his head to a saddle bag next to Toothless' sleeping form that he carried onto the Epsi before saying his good byes to Bertha.

Anna almost ran to the bag and slowly opened it, and curled up inside she found possibly the smallest and cutest dragon she had ever seen sleeping. Anna was going to reach in to lift the dragon out but Hiccup stopped her from doing so. "She is still just a hatchling so let her sleep." Anna reluctantly agreed to wait.

/.../

**A few hours later - sundown**

"And let their be fire." Hiccup struck his flint with a quick and powerful strike and with thanks to the Night Mare gel smeared on the fire wood a healthy and hot fire quickly took hold, sure he could have had Toothless light the fire but he couldn't bring himself to wake his dragon after it lazily collapsed once it finished wolfing down it's meal.

"Are you sure it is safe to cook on a fire with that gel?" Asked Elsa slightly concerned.

The rider nodded his head. "Been doing it for the last five years and haven't dropped down dead yet."

"Very reassuring." Replied Elsa, still hesitant of any food cooked with Nightmare Gel.

Anna rolled her eyes as she took a large Fish caught by Toothless earlier in the day. "Bah, let your hair lose once in while. Now how do I cook this thing?" Hiccup passed Anna a wooden stick and Anna tried to skew the fish but she failed miserably. "Is there a trick to this or?" The fish was half skewed and flopping around on the end of the stick in a rather comical manner.

Hiccup shook his head in amusement before removing a knife and handing it over to her. "You need to give the stick a point first."

"Oh." Anna pulled the stick out of the fishes mouth and looked at the end which had been deep in the fish. "Eww, fish guts."

"What were you expecting?" Asked Hiccup, even more amused now than before.

"Good question." Anna replied as she tried to sharpen the stick with the knife but Hiccup had to stop her, or else he could see the princess slicing her hand open.

Taking the knife and stick he quickly tapered the end into point and skewed the fish with one well practiced move, handing it back to Anna he allowed her to put it above the fire. "Queen Elsa, are you wishing for a fish too or not?" He hoped she would, with the storm behind them it left a beautiful night sky and it would be nice to sit around a small bonfire eating fresh fish and drinking some cold beverages.

The Queen looked like she was about to refuse but then she nodded. Leaning over she picked up a fish by its tail and held it out towards the Viking. "Could you..."

Hiccup nodded before taking the fish and skewing it, when all three fish were skewered and on the fire roasting he sat down on the deck and used his dragon as a back rest. "They shouldn't be too long. Mead anyone?"

Elsa was content with her wine, having tried Viking mead before and not particularly liking it, Anna however was happy to try some. "Please." She threw her cup to Hiccup and he filled it up halfway before leaning over and passing it back. "Any one else?" He looked to the two crewmen who dared dine with their Queen and they nodded, after filling them both up he filled a mug for himself and released a satisfied sigh when he took his first sip.

The next thing anyone knew Anna was spitting out and making some rather un-woman like sounds. "How do you Barbarians drink this? It tastes toxic."

Hiccup laughed. "It probably is." And with the splitting head ache he would get the day after a heavy drinking session he would not be surprised if it was toxic.

"I imagine." Turning to her sister Anna eyed up the wine bottle next to her. "Pass me that wine."

"Hey, I got this for myself." Complained Elsa but her protests fell on deaf ears as her sister got up and out of her chair to take it anyway.

After some conversation with the two sailors Hiccup stood to check the fish, they were nearly done but not quite so sitting back down he got comfy again and a small silence descended on the group, only the crackling of fire, the creaking of the ships masts and the waves lapping gently at the sides of the boat could be heard.

Turning to her sister Elsa eyed the small purple dragon curled up in her lap. "So, what tricks has Hiccup being showing you?"

"Oh..." Hiccup watched on content as Anna showed her sister all the tricks she had learned throughout the day, the princess could make a fine dragon rider if she was ever given the chance.

After a while the conversation died back down again, allowing Hiccup to ask the Queen a question. "I'm surprised your servants allowed you to do this whole thing." He gestured to the small fire and the fish so she knew what he was talking about.

"My servants can't stop me from doing anything, but they can complain."

"So did they not complain?"

The Queen nodded. "Indeed they did."

"I'm curious..." Anna immediately picked up after her sister. "...You wouldn't do this in Arendelle, so why here? Not that I'm complaining."

Elsa was immediately about to dismiss the idea she wouldn't do this in Arendelle, but thinking about it, she wouldn't, so why did she agree this? Could it possibly be the odd Viking who is unlike anyone she had ever encountered? _Just maybe_ Elsa thought before slightly shaking her head and dismissing the thought. "Because out here the whole world isn't watching, and those who are watching are sworn to secrecy." She looked at the sailors to make sure her point hit home, they silently nodded.

Anna scoffed at the excuse. "Sure it doesn't have anything to do with..."

Elsa looked to Hiccup before Anna could say his name or anything which could indicate him. "How is the fish?"

Hiccup jumped on the chance to silence Anna. "Good question." Standing up in a bit of a hurry he nearly fell, resulting in Anna snorting, after regaining his balance he checked the fish with a blade. "Parfait!" He said with a terrible mock French accent, or at least that is what accent Elsa thought he was doing. Using his knife Hiccup cut slabs of meat off the fish and served the sailors first, then the sisters before leaving the scraps for himself, and while proper regulation would have had the Queen fed first, Elsa did not mind she was served second to last, although the odd officer looking on did appear to be a little peeved at the fact.

After eating the most basic meal Elsa believed she had consumed in her life, that being fish and bread on a plate, Hiccup dragged a heavy barrel over so that its top was illuminated by the fire. "Any one up for a drinking game?" He asked as he continued to position the barrel in just the right spot.

"I am..." Anna jumped on the chance, realising she would probably never get another in Arendelle. "... and so is Elsa."

The queen raised a hand to cover her eyes. "No I'm not."

Anna rolled her eyes as she dragged her chair up to the barrel. "Yes you are. So what game?"

"We call it fingers." Hiccup started to explain as he put a random mug in the middle of the table. "Put one finger on the mug each." He waited for those who were going to participate to put a finger on the mug, and unfortunately for Hiccup Elsa's finger was not present. "Now lets say I start the game, I'm going to count down from 3, and immediately after I say 1..." After explaining the game and performing a small demonstration round they were about to start for real, but just before they were about to play an extra finger found its way to the mug, and Elsa could be heard. "Remember you are sworn to secrecy." She warned the sailors, not particularly wanting people to find out she was willing to play a few drinking games, which someone of her stature should be above.

/.../

**A few hours later.**

After a few different drinking games and a lot of alcohol consumed Anna had gone to bed to pass out and the two sailors retreated under deck to get some sleep for their morning duties, leaving just Hiccup, Toothless, Elsa and the three night watch guards on deck. And somehow over the night Elsa managed to find her way to sit beside Hiccup, who was once more resting against Toothless' hide. "So if Hiccup could have anything he wanted, what would it be?" She asked of him.

"Easy." Replied Hiccup as he reached over and stroked Toothless head. "A second night fury that's about his age and female."

"I said you, not Toothless."

Hiccup shrugged. "I have everything I want, and it would make me happy to see him with a mate."

"What about a Mrs Haddock?" Elsa didn't know why but she felt a little nervous after asking the question.

The Cheif sighed as he thought about what could have been with Astrid. "I nearly did."

Elsa turned her head from looking into the fire which was nearly extinguished and to Hiccup. "Astrid?"

"Yes, Astrid."

Elsa swallowed as she debated about asking what happened between them, and after a small while she decided to ask. "What happened?"

Hiccup sighed again before shuffling down a bit and looking up to the stars. "A week before our bonding she went on a patrol, much like the one she used to find you, anyway on this particular patrol she was shot down by Umea's men who had infiltrated our waters." There was a small silence before he continued. "With their fresh catch they headed back to Umea and when he realised who he had he... well... he stabbed her in all the right places to not kill her but make her infertile, and Astrid, that woman is too Viking for her own good. When we rescued her and she realised the extent of his incisions she called the bonding off, claiming a Chief must have a heir."

Elsa's heart clenched for him. "That is awful."

"Aye." Nodded hiccup. "I tried telling her for a year that I didn't mind not having a heir but she can be as stubborn as a Bog."

"So what are you now?" Would it be selfish of Elsa to hope he had broken up with Astrid?

"Just friends." Sighed Hiccup before turning to Elsa. "So, if you could have anything you wanted, what would it be?"

Elsa took a swag out of her wine glass before shuffling down to also look at the stars. "I would love to speak to my parents one more time."

Hiccup turned from the stars to look at her. "Are they...?"

"Yes." Nodded Elsa. "Where we are going, Andlat, I believe their ship wreck can be found there."

"Oh. I'm sorry for your loss."

"As am I for your father." Replied Elsa. "Anyway can we please move to something more cheerful?" She asked hopefully.

"Sure." Shrugged Hiccup. "Do you know your star constellations?"

Elsa turned to look at Hiccup. "No?"

"Oh? So you don't know of Spyro the dragon?" He pointed with his finger to a rather bright star constellation in the sky, and Elsa tried to follow his finger but she couldn't work out what he was looking at.

"What exactly am I supposed to be looking at?"

Hiccup pointed again. "Those stars right there, sort of look like a simple dragon."

Elsa looked again but she couldn't see a dragon. "You have a very good imagination Hiccup."

The chief nodded. "It wouldn't be the first time some one told me that."

"Like you being crazy?" Elsa turned to look at him.

Hiccup only nodded. "It is true many have also called me crazy."

There was a small silence till Elsa asked. "Do you really light yourself on fire?"

"How do you know about that?" Asked Hiccup with a frown.

"Bertha told me."

"Ah." He shouldn't have been surprised. "But yes, I go up like a monstrous nightmare. It makes for quite the show."

"Don't you burn?" Asked Elsa with a curious look on her face.

"Nah. I protect my skin with the saliva of a Deadly Nadder. Anyway what about Bork's cluster, looks a bit like a man."

Elsa once again tried to find the man but laughed when she failed to do so. "All I see is stars."

Hiccup chuckled when Elsa did. "Okay, what about the North star? See that frying pan?"

"No... oh wait, those stars there?" Hiccup nodded. "It's a rather crude looking frying pan."

Hiccup just turned to look at her. "What were you expecting? A master art work?"

"Hey, just saying."

Hiccup shook his head before turning to look back at the stars. "Anyway, find the tip of the pan and follow it vertically up, and that star there is the North star, use it if you ever need to find your way North."

"Using a compass seems like much less effort." Elsa stated cheekily.

"A compass?" Asked Hiccup with frown.

"You people really are living in the stone ages." She replied as she turned around and tugged at a thick looking blanket that was secured to Toothless saddle, after freeing the blanket she covered herself with it.

"Ah ha, so even the snow queen feels the cold." Mused Hiccup.

Elsa nodded and rested her head on his shoulder, was it out of line to do so? Probably, but with a few glasses of wine in her she didn't care. "Yes, even I love a warm bed."

"Well, a little known secret about us hard and burly Vikings is that we too love a warm bed. I mean trying to get a Viking out of bed in the morning is like trying to drag a Dragon to an eel pit."

"Warm beds, a universal luxury." Sighed Elsa, starting to feel tired from the days activities. After another silence between them Elsa perked up and asked. "Will you ever come to Arendelle?"

"Are we barbarians invited?" Asked Hiccup with a raised brow and in a joking voice.

"Ooh, now you have reminded me of your awful manners I must reconsider." Teased the Queen while yawning.

"Ha." Laughed Hiccup. "We are certainly a special bunch aren't we?"

"Hmm, most certainly."

After a minute or two of silence Hiccup looked to Elsa and noticed she was almost asleep, so after giving her a gentle shake to stir her he stood up and offered her a hand up off the floor. "Come on, if your servants complain about you eating food with sailors I imagine they would have a dicky fit if they learned you fell asleep out here."

"Yes." Groaned the Queen before taking his hand to get off the floor. "Thank you." She said as she passed him his blanket.

"Don't mention it. Now get a pint of water in ya before you hit the sack or your head will be splitting open t'morrow."

Elsa nodded before turning and making her way to bed, and getting into her cabin she noticed Anna had occupied her bed, but with an unqueenly shrug she collapsed into it, her mind in the dream world before her head hit the pillow.

/.../

**To the people who have read the books, If you have noticed I've tried to bridge the gap between book Hiccup and film Hiccup this chapter with the languages bit, and I want to bridge the universes a bit more, so if I said Night Fury = ****Seadragonus Giganticus Maximus, is that a yey or ney response? **
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**Warorpeace  
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**ForteEXEMaster  
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**Finally, Elsa has met Valka, but not the feral dragon lady, but I expect that will happen next chap.**

**Guest  
>Thanks for the review!<strong>

**Noctus Fury  
>Astrid was set to marry Hiccup but she then got captured, when she was rescued and learned what Umea did to her she called the marriage off citing 'A chief must have a heir'. She currently lives on Berk and is Hiccups 2nd in command. <strong>

**Mark Andrew  
>Technically yeah, an act of war, but Umea is a dangerous foe Berk alone has not hope of defeating, so he doesn't want to commit to a war unless the entire archipelago is in for the ride. As for the escort ships I'll try to write in a description next chapter. And as long as this story has people supporting it, Hiccup will get to Arendelle!<strong>

Anna held her sisters hair and rubbed her back, the Queen was not feeling so well this morning after last nights drinking activities. "Sooo..." Anna started. "What did you..."

"I will freeze you." Elsa cut in, causing Anna to chuckle.

"Can you even remember last night?" Asked Anna when she got her laughing under control.

"Of..." Elsa had to let nature run its course before continuing. "Course I can."

"Hmm, I think that suggests otherwise." Elsa just groaned.

Hiccup meanwhile looked at the pair with an amused smile as the Queen seemingly threw her innards up over the side of the ship. "Well bud, seems she forgot the pint of water." Toothless give an agreeing croon. " Turning around he begun to remove some of the mechanical bits of Toothless's saddle for some light maintenance. "But I've got a serious question for you." He started after a while of silence. "Why did I wake up this morning craving fresh, uncooked fish?" Toothless chirped and barked, he wanted to know why he woke up craving bacon. Hiccup however was understandably oblivious to his dragons question. "Sure you didn't have anything to do with it?" Another croon. "Well, if you say so." With the pedal system removed Hiccup found his way over to a near by barrel and laid the mechanical system on top before dragging the make shift table over to a cannon so he could sit down.

After a quick inspection he sighed. "Hey, what did I tell you about this?" He held the gear system up and give it a good shake, when Toothless saw what was being held up he gained a guilty face. "I mean look at this! It's rustier than Hork's singing voice!" The Night fury seemed to cower a little. "Yeah, you better cower." Chuckled Hiccup before standing up and grabbing a few of his emergency tools to chip the thick of the rust off. "Next time you go for a mud bath at the bogs, you need to tell me yeah?" When he was satisfied the mighty Night Fury was aware of what he was supposed to do he set to work on the tool.

"I've got my axe and I've got my mace..." Hiccup sung to himself in a quiet voice as he worked the cog with well practiced techniques. "...and I love my dragon with the ugly..." A growl from Toothless stopped him from finishing the sentence how he usually did.

Meanwhile Artois scowled as he watched his Queen be sick over the side of the boat, the Queen and Princess should be above the drunkenly behaviour of last night. Turning he found his way to the Viking. "Chief Hiccup?"

"Listening." The Viking replied as he continued to work the rust from the cog.

"We need to speak." Stated the Captain.

Hiccup looked up from the rusty device. "About?"

"Etiquite." Replied the Captain before continuing. "Last night was not acceptable."

Hiccup put the cog down and sat straight on the cannon while preparing himself for a discussion. "How so?"

"A Queen is above drunken stupor, and she certainly should not be drinking herself to an intoxicated state with skallywags and Vikings."

The chief nodded as he stroked his stubble which was quickly coming through and forming a beard. "I see. So she did not meet society's expectations last night?"

"Most definitely not."

Hiccup smiled before picking his cog back up and playing with it in his hands. "Well, if we all did as expected this world would be a very boring place."

"Just make sure it doesn't happen again." Replied the captain before he turned and begun to walk away.

"Or else what?" Asked Hiccup. The captain turned around but before he could reply Hiccup spoke again. "And chose your next words carefully." Hiccup had been pushed around enough in his life, and since befriending Toothless he had enough of it, if he wanted to drink with the Queen, and she wanted to drink with him, then he would be damned if he didn't because one man told him not to.

"Is that a threat?" Asked the captain?

To the captains infuriation Hiccup nodded. "Yes. Now why don't you let your Queen decide her own set of actions and who she is around, huh?" Hiccup could tell the man wanted to reply but the Captain feared what would be said if he did, so saying nothing he turned and marched off, ordering a poor sailor to some petty repetitious task as he did so. As he left Toothless came and sat beside Hiccup while staring at the captain with narrow slits for pupils. Hiccup reached out and scratched his dragon. "Don't worry about him bud, now where was I up to... ah yes, dragon with the ugly face... [Very loud growl] I'm sorry I'm sorry!"

/.../

The rest of the day was rather uneventful, with the Royals hung over they spent most of it sleeping, and Hiccup spent a few hours learning how to sail a 3 mast behemoth before drawing a few wacky ideas he had during the day in his journal and then going on his sunset flight that involved a small hunt for game. Landing on the ship just after the sun dipped below the horizon he was met by Elsa who had just finished her evening meal. "You have twigs in your hair." She spoke as he dismounted Toothless.

"I do?" Asked Hiccup as he raised a hand to ruffle his hair, after a short ruffle he removed his hand from his mop and looked at a twig which was snagged between his fingers. "Huh, so I do."

"Just how?" Puzzled the Queen.

Hiccup give Toothless a quick pat. "Show her bud." The Night fury moved to the side and revealed a large dead boar that he had carried all the way back from a near by island. "But to answer you question, it dragged me through a few bushes."

"Just a few?" Elsa asked with a raised brow as she noticed more and more twigs snagged and caught in the mans armour.

"They were big bushes." Shrugged Hiccup as he removed the bulk of his armour. "Anyhow I take it you're feeling better?"

"Indeed I am, thank you for asking." The Queen replied as she inspected the boar which was a lot bigger than she first realised. "What do you plan on doing with a full boar?"

Hiccup looked like he had just been asked an incredibly stupid question. "Eat it..."

"You can't possibly eat something that big all by your self before it goes off." Exclaimed Elsa.

"True." Admitted Hiccup. "But I'm sure your chefs would kill for some fresh game."

"Then should I tell them to come and collect it before it bleeds all over the deck?"

"Sure, but gimme a min." Hiccup withdrew his short sword and with it being Elsa's first time seeing it she couldn't help but marvel at the beauty of the weapon, instead of the usual undecorated silvery steel of common swords Hiccups blade was matt black in colour and covered in runes, and when Elsa expected to see an equally decorated handle that would be unpractical for battle she was surprised to find a simplistic piece of polished wood, but somehow the simplicity of the handle completed the sword and made it a thing of true beauty.

"I have seen the swords of many knights." Stated Elsa. "But I believe that is the most beautiful I have seen."

Hiccup stopped himself just before he was about to remove one of the Boars legs and looked to the Queen with a smile. "Thanks, I created it myself."

"You must be quite the skilled blacksmith then."

Hiccup shrugged as he held out the hilt of his weapon so the Queen could take and inspect his sword. "Nah, if you want a skilled blacksmith go see Gobber, he can push out metal work like no other."

Elsa looked up from her inspection of the sword. "Hiccup, give your self some credit, to create this you must have a lot of skill as a blacksmith."

Hiccup shrugged. "Maybe, but if you look at the last rune you can see where my hand slipped and..."

Elsa looked back to the blade and shook her head, granted there was a tiny scratch near the last rune but the rest of the blade was a piece of art. "Hiccup, you have skill and I am not going to argue with you over this. Anyhow what do the runes say?"

"Then lets not, and only one person will ever learn what they say if you know what I mean." Elsa felt a little disappointed Hiccup was not going to tell her but what could she do? And who was that one person? An enemy? His future wife? Or God maybe? She didn't know and felt like asking would make her look a little stupid. Offering his sword back a short time later the Viking chief took his weapon and quickly removed a leg from the boar. "So then..." Started Hiccup as he placed the leg on a barrel and begun to skin it. "...What has you out here and not in there with your sister?"

Elsa looked like she was going to say something complex but she simply sat on a cannon and said. "I'm bored... and Anna is driving me up the wall."

Hiccup looked up from the leg. "I can teach you how to skin a boar leg if you want?" Elsa looked to Hiccup and he could guess from her face what her answer would be. "Thought not."

"Definitely not." Confirmed Elsa. "But, would you mind for a game of Chess?" She asked hopefully.

"Sure. Go get your board." Elsa stood from the cannon and was back before the chief knew it. "Set up the pieces and I'll be with you in a minute."

Elsa disappeared again and when she returned it was with three men carrying a table and two chairs, when everything was set up she looked to Hiccup expectantly but became curious as to what he was doing with the leg. "What is that?" She gestured to the tub in his hand.

Hiccup looked up to see what the Queen was asking about. "Ah, this is a product of the Meat-heads, sprinkle it on your meat and voila, your once tasteless and bland food is now something edible."

"So spice?"

"Basically." Hiccup nodded before applying the finishing touches to the leg and placing it above a fire to cook. After washing his hands he plonked down opposite Elsa and moved his first chess piece. "So, I believe we are currently drawn at 1-1."

"Indeed we are." Agreed Elsa. "But not for much longer as I intend on winning."

Hiccup smirked as he moved another piece. "We will see about that, anyway does your sister not play this?"

Elsa laughed at the idea of Anna sitting and playing chess. "She can't sit still for one minute, never mind however long is required for this."

After however long and numerous games Elsa eventually declared. "5-4 Haha!"

Hiccup scratched his stubble. "So it appears it is. Again?" As Elsa set up the pieces Hiccup checked on his boar leg and was surprised to find it was already cooked, so taking it off the fire he shoved it on a make shift plate and sat down at the table, his boar leg next to the chess board.

"I must say, that smells awfully good." Admitted Elsa.

Hiccup pushed the plate over to her. "Take some if you want."

Elsa looked hesitant about doing so before asking. "Thank you Hiccup, but do you have a knife and fork?" Hiccup looked at her as if she asked a stupid question. "Thought not." The Queen sighed before looking around, she really could not be hassled with finding a fork, so seeing that no one was watching Elsa quickly tore a small chunk off the leg using her bare fingers.

Anna waited for her sister to eat the meat before pouncing from her hiding place "Aha!" Elsa groaned the moment her sister appeared from behind the mast, knowing exactly what was coming. "So you will eat with your fingers!" Anna accused.

As Elsa hid her face behind her hands Hiccup turned to Anna. "You want some too?"

"Please." Anna reached over and tore some meat off the leg, which was honestly far too big for Hiccup to eat in one sitting anyhow. "Anyway, since when was it Hiccup and not Chief Hiccup?" The red head asked her sister.

Elsa frowned, she honestly didn't know which was worse, Anna asking that or bugging her about eating with her fingers. "I have been using the Cheifs title." She declared as if it was a fact.

Anna shook her head. "Nope, no you haven't."

"I have too, Hicc..." Elsa realised her mistake as she was saying it. "Okay, so maybe I haven't."

The princess chuckled and rolled her eyes. "Anyway, I just came up here to find out what that smell was, oh and here." Anna quickly pulled a candle out from behind the mast that she was earlier hid behind and placed it in the middle of the table.

"Cheers for the extra light." Thanked Hiccup after swallowing a particularly large mouthful, not realising what Anna was symbolising or hinting at with the candle.

The princess opened her mouth a few times as she tried to respond, how did the Viking not realise what a candle light dinner was? Were they really that barbaric? As she shook her head in disbelief she settled with her response. "No problem, now I'll leave you two love..."

"Anna!" Chastised Elsa before her sister could say the next word. Anna smirked but said nothing as she skipped away. "I swear she just tries to wind me up at times." The queen sighed.

"Aint that what brothers and sisters are for?" Asked Hiccup with a raised eyebrow, after all it seemed like the sole purpose of Viking siblings was to wind the other up and frustrate them to no end, not that Hiccup would know a lot about that being a sole child.

"I wonder, but I don't go out of my way to infuriate her, could it be a younger sister thing possibly?"

The Viking just shrugged as he moved his chess piece. "Hell if I know. Also..." Hiccup tapped his bishop a few times till Elsa caught on what he was signalling.

"Hmm. You were sneaky about that one." Remarked Elsa as she was forced to move her King from the compromised position.

"Yes I was. Anyhow, how long have you played this game?"

Elsa sat back as she thought about that question. "Well... I learned from my mother during the first few months after the accident, so... I believe I have played for 9 years now."

"Accident?" Asked the Viking with a curious sounding voice, not realising the sensitive nature of the topic.

The Queen released a sombre sigh as she moved another piece, the story she was about to tell was only known by a close few, so why was she about to tell this Viking chief who she had only known for the better part of a week? If the Queen was honest with her self she didn't know, maybe it was because she deep down believed Hiccup was not going to judge her for what happened. "My powers over ice can be beautiful as well as horrifying." Elsa started. "And When I was 12 life was good, I did not fear my powers, I had a healthy relationship with my family and I played with Anna regularly, but the proverb, 'all good things must come to an end' rung horrifyingly true. One evening when I was playing with Anna she fell from a height and I tried to catch her with my powers, but instead of catching her I struck her with ice and put something in her head, it was going to kill her if we didn't do anything so..." Elsa had to quickly debate with herself as to what she should say about the trolls, after all not even her closest aids know of their existence. "...we had to take her to some wise souls, they managed to remove what ever I put in her head and my father asked them to remove my sisters memories of my ice powers till I learned to control them, the idea of was that if she didn't know I could control the element she would never pester me to play with them again. Anyhow after that night I decided to live in my room so I didn't encounter my sister and endanger her with my powers, I lied to myself when I thought doing so was for the best, but long story short, it was when I lived in my room my mother taught me how to play chess."

When Hiccup was sure Elsa was finished with her story he spoke. "That is pretty messed up..." Elsa immediately became rigid as she expected Hiccup to cast his judgement on her. "...just erasing someone's memories like that? Eugh"

Elsa felt relief flood her veins when he finished his sentence. "So you are not judging me for what happened?"

"Hmm? What? No. You were 12 and playing with your sister, accidents happen, and trust me, I had much worse accidents when I was a kid."

This news intrigued the Queen. "Oh?"

"Did you ever burn down half your village?" Hiccup asked.

"No?" Elsa was not sure she wanted to know where this was going, but at the same time she was very intrigued as to how Hiccup could do such a thing.

"Well, do you know that I was clumsy as a kid?"

Elsa nodded. "Yes, I believe I over heard you saying when talking to Camicazi."

"Well Queen Elsa, you have no idea as to how clumsy I was, in fact thinking about it I must have been on the bad side of Odin for something I did as no human could be as clumsy as I was without the aid of the gods. Anyway, you know how we Vikings used to be at war with them?" He pointed his thumb to Toothless who Hiccup had just noticed was looking at his half eaten boar leg with large eyes and his tongue dangling just out the front of his mouth. "Here you go bud." He tossed the leg to his dragon before continuing with the history lessen. "Well we used to have large towers with roaring fires on the top to illuminate the night sky when they raided, so as you can imagine if one of these towers fell it would set a lot of things on fire, and, well, good old clumsy me may have accidentally caused a few to fall and burn our village to the ground... three times in one year. Then another time a weapon I was inventing nearly took Dimwits head off when I fell on it, and then a few months later I slipped and spilled a drink down the back of Dog's Breath, a Viking Chief, and let me tell you, we and the Louts were not friends back then." Hiccup started to laugh lightly. "...blood was drawn that night over this stupid accident and I found out later a peace treaty was never signed because of it."

The Queen was a little shocked, her accident seemed rather tame compared to a few of Hiccups, how many could have died in those fires? And he accidentally prevented a peace treaty? How many died because of that? "Those make my story seem rather petty." She ended off stating.

"Maybe." Shrugged Hiccup. "But accidents are accidents, end of story. Also, 5 all."

"So it is, again?." As Hiccup set up the board for yet another round of chess Elsa got curious about something. "So, if you could have a superpower, what would it be?"

"A super power?" Hiccup repeated with a raised brow.

"You know, like being able to fly, or staying young forever."

Hiccup was silent for a moment as he thought. "Well... the power over ice is already taken, but for me there is only one power I would have."

"And that is?"

When the board was set up Hiccup took his move. "I'll let you guess."

"Okay then." Elsa took her own move. "I'm going to guess it has something to do with dragons." The Chief nodded. "Maybe to fly?"

Hiccup lifted his arm and revealed the thin leather membrane that allowed him to do so already. "Sort of already can, so not quite."

"Control fire?"

The chief reached over for his flame sword and extended the blade before igniting it, the engineering that was required to do such a thing shocked Elsa. "Sort of got a good grasp of doing that already."

"Transform into a dragon?" Elsa half expected him to do something that allowed him to dismiss this idea too, but Hiccup brought a hand up to his chin in thought, he hadn't considered trying to do anything like that yet, yes he tried to replicate their wings, but not pretend to be a dragon yet... hmm, ideas ideas.

"I like the idea, but no."

Elsa give up. "Okay, you are going to have to tell me."

"I would love to talk to them."

"That is it?" Frowned Elsa. "You don't want to control them or have power over them, you simply want to talk to them?" The chief nodded as if he couldn't see why Elsa disbelieved that is what power he would have. "I know a lot of people who would have demanded things which granted them immense power, yet you would ask for something as simple as the ability to communicate with your dragon?" She still didn't quite believe that communicating with dragons was what Hiccup would want.

"Well, I wouldn't say communicating with dragons was something simple." Remarked Hiccup.

Elsa rolled her eyes. "You know what I meant, and Hiccup, for the world you live in, you are a very surprising character."

"What makes you say that?"

"Well..." Elsa moved her piece before continuing. "Would your average Viking play this game?" When Hiccup shook his head Elsa continued. "Would your average Viking have declared war on Dagur?" Hiccup could only nod, if he wasn't chief Berk would probably be at war with Dagur and Umea right now. "What about asking for the peaceful superpower of talking to dragons?"

"Maybe my mother would ask for that one but I doubt many others would." Admitted Hiccup.

"Okay, how many Vikings would have been ashamed about what you did to Bloodthirst?"

"Bloodfist." Corrected Hiccup before continuing. "And none that I know of."

"Then do you start to see why I find you a surprising character?" Queried the Queen.

Hiccup scratched his stubble a bit before smirking at a thought and saying. "So what you are trying to say is this, I'm a normal guy stuck in a place with a bunch of loonies?"

Elsa smirked too. "Well, I did say for the world you live in."

"Then what about if I was in your world?"

"Well, I think someone who lights themselves on fire, has the best friend of a dragon, and who jumps off said dragon mid flight would find them selves in a mental institution in my world." The Chief chuckled to this. "But in a serious note, from the size of Berk you would be a lord in my world, and you would be a far cry from what is expected of lords."

"How so?"

_Where do I begin _Elsa mused to herself "Well, a lord in my society does not wear the clothes of the average person, and neither do they actually fight in battles."

"I might have been able to guess those ones, any others I might not be able to?"

Plenty. "Okay you asked for it." Warned the queen teasingly. "They would speak properly..." This caused the chief to chuckle. "They would have servants for their every whim, never set foot inside somewhere dirty like a forge, live like royalty in their district, eat the finest of cuisines, speak properly, would never skin or prepare their own food, rarely would they eat without a knife and fork, and they would certainly not contemplate eating with open mouth chewing or spitting..." Another chuckle. "Also they would never drink with the common person, always speak properly, but without a shadow of a doubt the biggest difference between my lords and you is the fact that they would never have approached a wild dragon who was thought to be the offspring of lightning and death without an entire platoon of men behind and in front of them... and do you know what the worst part about this is?" Hiccup shook his head. "I am making them sounds like snobs, yet I am the biggest snob of them all."

Hiccup started to laugh as a thought entered his mind. "Elsa, Queen of the snobs."

While Elsa felt like she should be offended, and she likely would have been if it was from anyone else, she couldn't find it in her to be so and instead laughed at the idea. "Well, it wouldn't be wrong, but please, if you come to Arendelle, don't tell them I said so."

"Oh no, I'm going to tell them all you said so, shout it from dragon back if need be."

The Queen rose a hand to rub her forehead. "What have I gotten myself into?"

"Sounds to me like a whole load of trouble."

"Definitely so if you are going to run around like a headless chicken and call all my lords snobs." Thinking about it Elsa had to chuckle a little as she tried to imagine some of their reactions. "But if you do call them snobs, make sure I'm around to watch you do so."

"Why do I have a feeling you actually want me to come to Arendelle and call your lords snobs?"

Elsa just shrugged and moved her king before adding. "Some of them probably need to hear it. Now I do believe that is a stale mate."

"Huh... so it is."

Meanwhile Anna groaned and sat up on the couch she was sprawled out on, while being careful not to wake the small terror's who were curled up next to her, the servants were begging to conk out for the night and she was still wide awake, which meant she was about to become very bored, so with a grumble she stood and made her way to the top deck, with the aim of finding something to occupy her interest till her body told her she was ready to sleep. After pushing the doors to the top deck open slowly so that they wouldn't creak or squeak, and give her away to her sister, she looked around to see if anything was going on, but quickly became distracted by the illuminated sky. Finding a seat nearby she just sat and watched it for a while, the way it moved, the colours, everything about the lights in the sky fascinated her. "Princess?"

Anna jumped with shock at hearing the voice, turning she looked at the guard who surprised her. "Yes?"

"Everything alright?" He asked.

"Yes, thank you." After dismissing the Night Guard she went back to simply staring at the night sky, but she was soon interrupted again as warm breath made its way down her back, turning around once more she came face to face with Toothless. "Hey you." She whispered before reaching out and scratching under the jaw. "Who's a good dragon?" She asked as she continued to scratch, earning herself some happy sounds. "You are... yes you are." Anna continued to scratch the black dragon, and she knew she was hitting all the right spots as the happy chirping, barking and tail waggling was a major give away, but what she did not expect was Toothless to then collapse to the ground in a paralytic state. "Toothless?" She asked. "Oh no." Taking a step back she looked at the dragon and begun to panic thinking it dead. Turning she ran as fast as her clothes allowed to the bow of the ship where the Viking was still sat with her sister "Cheif Hiccup... your dragon's collapsed."

Hiccup turned from Elsa mid sentence. "Where?"

Anna grabbed Hiccups arm and dragged him to where Toothless was just begging to recover, and to Anna's horror, and maybe relief, Hiccup laughed. "Get up you big slob."

"Wh-what happened?" Asked Anna confused.

"Have you ever hit your funny bone?" He asked her, and Anna nodded. "Well, some dragons sort of have a funny bone just under their jaw, and when scratched, they do this."

Anna had never felt so relieved in her life. "So he is okay. Phew."

Hiccup pat her on the back. "Aye, he will be up like nothing happened in a minute or so, tongue dangling and wanting more."

"Why would a dragon have such a weakness?" Asked Anna now bewildered that such a mighty beast could be brought down by such a soft touch.

"As you can imagine dragons can be quite troublesome when hatchlings, and observations have shown mother dragons often subdue their younglings using this weakness when they get out of hand."

"Oh..." Elsa half wished humans had this weakness as it would certainly come in handy at times, especially with annoying sisters. "And Anna, what are you doing out here?" She continued with a suspicious look.

"Well..." Anna retook her seat. "I was going to come and see what you two were up to but sort of got distracted by that." She pointed to the sky and Elsa looked up to the lights.

"It's certainly beautiful isn't it?" Elsa questioned her sister.

"Hmm. And you got to fly through it, lucky so and so." Anna grumbled.

Hiccup rubbed his jaw as a thought hit him, he could offer the princess a flight threw it or... "I bet if you ask your sister kindly enough, she may fly Toothless for you."

"You would let us do that?" Anna asked amazed, and the chief nodded.

"Toothless can fly with who he likes, and he has seems to taken a liken to both of you, so sure."

Anna immediately turned to her sister with pleading eyes, Elsa however was not so certain of the plan. "I don't know Anna, I've only flown Toothless once."

"Please..." Begged Anna with puppy dog eyes.

Elsa couldn't hold off the idea any longer, as secretly she wanted to try flying again anyway. "Could you give me a quick reminder on how his tail works?" When Toothless eventually found his legs Hiccup give the Queen a quick reminder lesson on how the pedal worked and soon after he was watching from the ship as they took off.

/.../

**Half an hour or so later**

The Viking was once more sat on the forward bow of the vessel playing his flute, but instead of playing because he was bored he was playing to try and calm himself, if anything happened to Toothless it would destroy him, so when someone else flew him he couldn't help but to be nervous, however hearing a blood curdling screech a few moment later calmed him, looking up he could barely see his dragon on steep dive and the next thing he knew a giant splash just off the side of the boat soaked him through and through. "Toothless!" He shouted to the sky while raising a fist. When Toothless landed on the ship a few seconds later Hiccup could tell the dragon was amused at his little stunt. "Was that for saying you had an ugly face?" As Anna and Elsa dismounted Toothless bobbed his head. "Bah, you know its just a song you gremlin."

The Night fury just made some deep sounds in its throat, so with a shake of his head Hiccup turned to Elsa. "Well, he treat you well?"

Elsa nodded as she moved to give Toothless a good scratch. "As a Gentlemen should, although I had no idea he was going to do that at the end."

"And there is no way you could have." Reassured the chief "He's a trouble maker at heart.".

"In other news." Anna cut in. "We need dragons in Arendelle."

"Not this again." Sighed Elsa, turning to Hiccup she continued. "Can you tell her no? I'm sick of doing it."

The chief give a hesitant nod before begging his explanation as to why dragons couldn't live in Arendelle. "There is more to dragons then just riding them Princess, you have to have stables for them, places for them to let lose, clean up after them, supply them with food, look after them, but most importantly you would have to convince your people that they aren't pests, and trust me, that is harder done than said."

Anna rolled her eyes. "Well it will never happen if we don't try." And without saying anything else she walked away, it was obvious to Hiccup that she was disappointed her sister wasn't even contemplating dragons.

"Don't worry about her, she will get over this before we know it." Sighed the Queen as she too watched her sister sulk away.

"Did she at least enjoy the flight?" Hiccup asked.

Elsa nodded. "She was squealing and giggling like a child the whole time, so I think it is safe to assume so, anyway I better go talk to her, good night Hiccup."

"Night." He replied before finding his way over to Toothless saddle bags and pulling out his bear skin cloak that he had been using as a blanket these past few days and settling down for the night.

**/.../**

**A few hours later, middle of the night**

Hiccup groaned as he felt a wet and rough tongue scrape across his face, raising a hand he swept his dragons syliva off and mumbled something unintelligible, Toothless rolled his large green eyes before grabbing his riders arm and dragging him to his feet, this had the desired effect. "Toothless! What... just why?" Asked Hiccup in a partially panicked state.

Toothless, happy that his rider was awake and seemingly turned on up in that small and puny head of his approached the ships forward beam and sat down, ears erect and his eyes narrow slits while staring off into the heavy fog that was laying motionless ontop of the ocean. Hiccup quietly approached his dragon and placed a hand softly on its hind before speaking. "What is it bud?" Toothless just growled slightly, and this alarmed Hiccup, if Toothless was spooked then it was probably for good reason. "Light us up will you?"

The Night Fury looked vertically up and let lose a small blast, the purple ball travelled a small distance before exploding and lighting the surrounding fog in a dim purple light for a fraction of a second. "What was that?" Hiccup frowned, believing he had seen something, possibly a large shadow in the fog.

"What is it?" Asked one of the Nightwatch who came to investigate the Dragon Riders curious behaviour.

"I'm not sure." Hiccup replied before Turning to Toothless. "Again bud." With another blast of dim purple light and knowing where in the fog to look Hiccup was positive he saw the shadow of a dragon, and the next thing Hiccup knew he heard a thump next to him as the Night guard seemingly passed out, and then he heard two other thumps soon after as the last two of the Night Guard on duty hit the deck.

"Toothless! What's out there?" Hiccup asked as he picked up his shield from Toothless' saddle bags and then kneeled down to see if one of the fallen guards had any darts or spikes lodged in him that would cause him to pass out, as Hiccup checked one of the guards a heavy breeze past over the boat and nearly immediately after the breeze past he heard Toothless growling menacingly, as he turned to his dragon to find out what was causing the aggressive show his heart nearly stopped, the fog directly in front of the ship had partially cleared and in its place was the head of a dragon unlike any he had seen, it's size could only be described as gigantic but the scariest part of it all was the fact he could almost feel the dragon staring at him, nothing else, just him.

Finding his voice he cleared his throat and uttered. "What do you want?" He did not know if the dragon would hear his quiet whimper never mind understand him, but it was worth a shot. The silence that followed the question was eerie, the lights on the boat were extinguished in a freak gust of wind and there was pure silence, nothing could be heard, not even the waves. This silence remained for a while before some giant waves rocked the boat and the dragon's head could be seen getting slowly closer to the ship. Hiccup steeled his nerves, the Red death was big, the Wilderbeast was huge, but this dragon was something else entirely, Valka was wrong when she said the Bewilderbeast was the king of the dragons as without a shadow of a doubt, this giant behemoth here in front of him was the undisputed king. As another gust blew past him Hiccup had a realisation, the breeze wasn't a breeze at all, it was the dragons very breath.

When the head was just a mere twenty meters away from the Epsi it came to a stop, which reassured Hiccup somewhat that he wasn't lunch... at least not at this immediate moment in time, but the fact its huge eyes were still focused entirely on himself had him spooked, it was obviously here for him, but why? "Toothless!" He called his dragon and Toothless slowly walked backwards till he was by his riders side. "Do you know what this thing is Bud?" The Night Fury didn't dare take its eyes off the beast in front of it to reply, but it did give a slight croon which it had learned over the years Hiccup took to mean as 'no'. "Thought not." Hiccup whispered to himself. As the dragon continued to simply sit there staring at him, Hiccup could do nothing else but to return the dragons soul piercing stare, he knew he should wake the crew, but something told him not to, he couldn't explain what it was, but it was odd and almost felt like a basic and primal instinct. After another duration of pure silence Hiccup had enough. "Why are you here?" He shouted, yet he didn't expect a response. At first nothing happened, much like the first time he asked, but then all of a sudden Hiccup knew nothing but electrifying pain and darkness.

/.../
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Hiccup sat bolt upright and frantically looked around with wide eyes while Toothless also leaped up from his sleeping position and shot a heavily charged plasma bolt into the sky, but the blast didn't hit anything, it just travelled through the thick fog that was laying motionless on top of the ocean till the electromagnetic field that held the shots shape collapsed and the plasma exploded in thin air. When the Viking realised he wasn't in danger he raised a hand to his forehead and rubbed in a slow circular motion to try and smooth a small headache that had made its presence known, and when Toothless was sure there was no gigantic dragon in the immediate area he returned to his rider and pushed his snout into his chest, this resulted in Hiccup lowering his hand and rubbing his dragons head. "Sorry bud, didn't mean to wake you." He said, believing his sudden movement stirred and startled his friend.

"Chief Hiccup?" A voice called and the Viking looked up to the Queen. "I didn't expect to find you awake in these small hours."

"Hmm." He partially agreed. "Me neither."

"Was the land of dreams hard for you to find too?"

The Viking shook his head and removed his hand from Toothless head as the dragon pulled away. "Not quite, just one hell of a nightmare."

The Queen approached and sat on a cannon that was located nearby. "Want to talk about it?"

"Just a big dragon." Shrugged the chief as if it was nothing.

The Queen raised a brow at the idea that a dragon was the cause for the Chief's nightmare. "Now what is so bad about a dragon that it wakes you from your sleep?"

The chief shrugged and laid back against Toothless who was now curled up behind him. "The idea of a dragon twice the size if not more of a wilderbeast attacking you is not a pleasant one at all."

"Yes." Agreed the Queen. "I can imagine that would be horrifying."

"Aye, 'A' say."

Elsa nodded before standing. "Well, I'll let you get back to sleeping."

Hiccup couldn't help but chuckle a little at the idea of being able to simply fall back to sleep after that last dream. "I'm not sleeping for a while, trust me."

"Oh? Then what do you suggest we do till morning comes?"

"No idea." The Viking shrugged before standing and making his way to Toothless saddle bags in a search for some food, finding some red apples he offered one to Elsa but she refused the fruit, preferring to wait till breakfast. "How about a game of chess?" He asked as he took a small blade from his belt and cut out a rotten piece of the fruit.

The queen pondered the idea of chess for a while before dismissing it, she would have to get the chess board and in doing so she would likely wake up half the crew. "Maybe later. What would Vikings do right now, if they couldn't sleep?"

The answer to that question was an easy one for Hiccup. "Two things, train by themselves, or fight whoever else can't sleep."

"Well, I can't fight so..."

"Yeah, that's out the window."

"Actually." Elsa stated with a smile as an idea came to her. "You could teach me how to defend myself, after all I am a high profile figure, and it would be stupid of me to always rely on my guards or powers for protection."

Hiccup raised a brow at the odd request, usually when people wanted to learn how to fight they asked someone like Astrid or Cami, not him. "Wont me showing you how to fight have your servant's complaining to the gods?"

Elsa nodded, if her servants ever found out then word would get back to her council and that would be nothing but one giant pain in the backside, however. "What they don't know can't haunt me."

Hiccup considered her request again before nodding. "Alright, what d'ya know about fighting already?" Elsa simply titled her head and remained silent. "Nothing... alright, basics... yeah, the very basics..." As he spoke he stretched slightly. "...Okay, so let me see what you do know already, hit me."

Elsa looked a little surprised by the request, after all she had never been asked to hit someone before. "Are you sure?"

"Yes, hit me."

Elsa was unsure. "To the chest... or?"

"Good point, can't let Thuggory see a bruised face tomorrow or ill never hear the end of it, so let's say chest for now."

"Okay..." Elsa took a bit of a stance. "You asked for this." With a bit of a smirk she pulled her arm back to hit the Chief but Hiccup moved out of the way and grabbed her wrist before gently turning it around, this caused Elsa to raise a brow for two reasons, the first was because she was curious as to what he was doing, and secondly because she had never been handled like this before by anyone other than Anna.

"Look at your fist." Hiccup spoke soon after. "What's wrong with it?"

"I..." Elsa had no idea. "..Do not know."

Hiccup tapped her thumb which her fingers were mostly curled around. "If you had hit me with this fist you would have broken your thumb." With a light touch he uncurled her fingers and then closed them before putting her thumb in the right place. "Next time, make a fist like this."

"But it feels so weird." She complained.

Hiccup nodded. "I still remember my father teaching me as a ben and the weird feeling that came with it, but don't worry, you will get used to it. Now hit me again without trying to break your thumb." Elsa took a step back before hitting the chief, but the hit wasn't a strong one as mentally she stopped herself putting too much strength into it, not wanting to hurt her target.

"Okay, not too bad, could be better, take a stance like you are about to throw a punch." When the white haired woman took the stance Hiccup came up behind her and used his good foot to lightly tap her heels and widen her footing, and due to his close proximity and the biting cold air Elsa could feel his warm breath on her neck, and for some odd reason it sent a shiver down her spine. "This foot needs to point forward..." He tapped her dominant foot. "...and this one needs to be perpendicular to your body, and when you throw a punch bring this foot..." A gentle application of pressure to the Queens heel caused her to move her foot to where Hiccup wanted. "Here." Then walking from behind her Hiccup stood a few feet in front of her. "As for throwing a punch your hand needs to start here and end here using this motion." He demonstrated the arm movement. "Now hit me again."

"Okay..." The Queen took a step back before putting what she learned into motion.

"Better, again." This time Hiccup dodged the Queens attack. "What did I tell you about the thumb?"

"Oh, good grief." She knew she was going to make this mistake a few hundred times tonight.

After a small while of having the Queen throw punches at him Hiccup decided to add something new to the mix. "Alright, so you can now throw a bruiser, let's get you blocking." With another lesson under Elsa's belt he had her slowly blocking his attacks. "By the way..." He started with an amused voice as he slowly increased his attacks speed. "You're not going to have my head on a plate if I manage to get one of these through are you?"

"No... But if my guards saw you hitting me I can imagine their reaction."

This caused the chief to chuckle slightly. "Then let's not to get caught, for my heads sake and your guards sake when Toothless wakes up."

"Yes, let's not."

After a while more of blocking and attacking Hiccup stopped and unclipped one of his knives, sheath still on. "Okay pretend I'm coming at you with a knife, what do you do?" While teaching someone to block a knife attack is not usual of basic lessons due to some advanced techniques needed, it was fun to practice and something he imagined the Queen would like to know.

"Run?" Asked Elsa with an amused look.

"Well yes, if you can, you run like a bat out of Hel and let people who are trained to defend you do their job, but what if you can't run?" Elsa blew out and shook her head, the answer illusive to her. "When someone comes in for a knife attack speed is the winning key, you need to be faster than them, take the knife and slowly pretend you are going to attack." Elsa took the knife and slowly acted out a knife attack, in which Hiccup demonstrated his defence, this resulted in Elsa being rather 'man handled' as Anna would put it, albeit gently, and Hiccups body ended off very close to her own, so close that Elsa could feel his body heat radiating through his clothes. "And now I have the knife I would slice here to kill." He lightly pulled the point of his sheathed weapon across her jugular. "Or stab here to mame." He prodded her just under the right side of her ribs."

"You seem well practiced in this." Elsa spoke when she found her voice, she had never been held like this in her entire life and only rarely had she been so close to a man, and did she dare say she liked being this close to Hiccup?

Hiccup replied as he released her. "This technique has saved my life more times than I can count."

"Really?" Elsa asked a little alarmed at the revelation.

"Unfortunately so, it appears that someone I've rattled the cage of seems to love assassins, and do you want to try replicating the defence?"

Elsa fortunately had never been the target of an assassin other than Hans so she couldn't imagine what it would be like if she ever found out she was in the cross hairs of an assassin. "I can't imagine what that must be like, to being singled out and targeted, and no, could you show me again please."

"Sure." Hiccup waited till she pretended to attack him to speak again. "And trust me, you don't want to find out what being targeted is like. I'm lucky enough that he sleeps in the same room as me and I need to thank the gods that I live among loyal dragons that can smell poison, if not, then I would have perished long ago."

"How often are you targeted?"

"A few times a year."

Elsa waited till the most complex part of Hiccups defence was complete before saying. "That is awful, have any come close?"

"Once." As he pulled her arm to bring her close to him he slowly raised the blade to her neck. "They sabotaged Toothless's tail and I failed to notice till too late, if Snotlout wasn't off out sneaking off with his newly wed wife then we would have fell to our deaths."

The Queen swallowed as she realised how close the chief was again, she definitely liked this close proximity. "I don't know what to say to that."

"I'm a Viking chief, it is an occupational hazard." He shrugged before letting go of her after maintaining his grip of her for a little longer than needed. "Feel like you could replicate it yet?"

"I'll give it a shot." She took up a defensive position and he slowly thrust the knife at her. "So like this... then like..." The next thing either of them knew they were falling to the ground after Hiccup fell backwards due to her not being able to keep his weight up when he was off balanced by her actions.

Grabbing Elsa mid fall Hiccup moved her so that when they hit the deck he took the brute of the impact. "Alright?" He asked after allowing a little groan of discomfort to escape his throat.

"I had a soft landing." Elsa tapped his chest a little and blushed at their contact. "Thank you for that."

Hiccup leaned his head forward to look down at the woman who was still laying on him. "Don't mention it." _Odin, those eyes._ He couldn't help but think to himself when she looked at him.

Elsa looked the chief in the eyes and something came over her, it was as if her natural instincts took over as she brought her face near his, lips pursed, but the sound of a night guard approaching quickly had her scrambling to her feet.

Standing Elsa brought a hand to cover her mouth and her red cheeks, what on earth was that? Was she going to...? She had to say something, apologise or... something. "I'm sorry, I don't know what came over me." She said frantically.

Hiccup slowly got up, his back a little sore from hitting the deck. "Hey, hey, it's alright. I was just as guilty there too." When Elsa had pursed her lips and came close Hiccup couldn't stop himself from reciprocating her actions, this woman struck his chords at times, and those instances seemed to happen more and more often as he spent increasing time with her.

Elsa shook her head and turned to face out over the ocean to where the fog was blocking out the sun's slow ascension above the horizon, when she was sure the Night guard was gone she whispered. "What are we Hiccup?" She had to admit it now, she liked 'liked' the man, he was in many ways like her yet in other ways so different, he fascinated her, and the fact he wasn't bad looking only caused her to like him more.

The chief sighed as he came to stand next to her. "What can we be?"

"What do you want to be?" She in return asked of him, and for some reason his answer made her nervous, what if he wanted a relationship? Or what if he didn't? Which made her feel more nervous she wasn't sure.

Hiccup laughed slightly. "Surely that should be obvious."

Elsa turned to him at hearing this. "Then that leaves us with working out what we can be."

"Yea." Sighed Hiccup. "The logistics of two leaders... it will be..." Hearing the door to the lower levels of the ship open both leaders turned to witness the captain walk through, ready to start the day. "If you will, I know a place not far from here where we could talk, undisturbed."

The queen nodded in approval of the request, this was not a conversation she wanted to leave till later when less ears would be around to over hear their conversation. "Let me leave a note for Anna then."

When Elsa returned from leaving Anna a note she noticed Hiccup had donned his armour and was sat waiting for her. "Shall we then?" He asked and the Queen nodded. Getting into the air was quick and smooth and once Toothless had cleared the fog Elsa couldn't help but look around, with this being her first day time flight she couldn't help but marvel at all there was to see, granted the fog had hidden much of the ocean but large land masses peaked from beneath all over the horizon.

"This is... gorgeous."

"Isn't it?" They flew for 20 minutes before Hiccup took them down for a landing at a particularly beautiful island who's most notable feature was a small waterfall next to a hot spring. "We call this place Sif's Place." He informed her as he started to remove his armour.

"Sif being?"

"A goddess associated with Mid-guard." When the last of his armour dropped to the floor the chief looked around a little till he remembered where he stored a particular tree branch when he was last here, finding the branch he picked it up and stuck it in the soil by his feet, then he hung his armours various pieces on different parts of the branch. "So then, the logistics of two leaders..." Hiccup spoke as he hung his armour but Elsa never heard him as she was consumed by the sights, if Vikings ever opened up their waters to tourism people would be flooding in, some to see the dragons, others for places like this. Hiccup turned when he didn't get an answer and looked to the Queen and a grin spread across his face when he realised why he didn't get a response, however his grin quickly disappeared when he was picked up by one useless overgrown lizard and thrown in the hot spring.

Elsa turned at hearing the commotion and couldn't help but smile as she witnessed Toothless running in the hot spring after Hiccup, a merry look on his face, and when the two started to play wrestle soon after, despite the obvious weight and strength differences between the them, she allowed herself to chuckle slightly and shake her head. After a while Hiccup dragged himself from the pool, exhausted from Toothless's games. "Have fun?" She asked as he crawled near the rock she was resting on.

"Sorry about that." He collapsed on the floor near her. "But when you don't play with a certain night fury he becomes incredibly grumpy and mildew like." Elsa heard a 'fart' like sound a child would make and turning to locate its source she found Toothless staring at them, a proud look on his face. "Yeah, I'm talking about you." Hiccup raised a fist toward Toothless in a mock attempt to threat the dragon but quickly lowered it when he realised how much effort was required to keep his arm raised. After a little rest he turned his head to look at Elsa. "So then... the logistics of us."

"Right." Elsa released a sigh as she thought. "Obviously I can't leave Arendelle for long periods of time."

"And I can't leave Berk for extended periods with Umea on our doorstep and itching for war."

"Then this is sounding rather grim for us."

"Hmm." Agreed Hiccup. "But let's suppose Umea is gone." He give a slight pause. "Don't tell anyone but I would give Snotlout Chiefdom."

"What?" Asked Elsa before he could continue.

"I'm not chief material." Hiccup stated. "Every morning when I wake up all I want to do is jump on his back and explore." A hand briefly flicked towards Toothless. "...Instead I'm stuck at Berk sorting out petty arguments and slapping an occasional fish across someones face. I loved it when I set up dragons edge, I was good at leading there, venturing out into the unknown was what I was made for, but being cheif of Berk? I've done a good job but being a chief? It's not... me."

Elsa was a little shocked. "You would give up power to explore?"

Hiccup nodded. "On a seconds notice if the world wasn't as hostile as it is right now. So getting back to my point, when Umea is no longer a threat I would come to Arendelle if you would accept Toothless and explore there."

"You and Toothless have more than convinced me that dragons are safe to be around so that wouldn't be a problem, and if we are to do this, it is going to be a 3 way relationship isn't it?"

Hiccup nodded as he looked up to the sky. "When no one in this world cared for me he did, he has been loyal by my side through thick and thin, to put it bluntly, I wouldn't hesitate to jump in front of an arrow for him. Will that be a problem?" He turned from cloud watching to look at her as she give her all-important answer.

Elsa shook her head, Hiccup treated his dragon like a brother, not a lover, and thinking about it, it was the same sort of relationship Kristof had with Sven and it hadn't affected her sisters relationship to the man at all. "None at all. But as Umea is a threat what do we do till he isn't?"

This caused a sigh from the chief. "I don't know, but I could visit you for maybe a week at a time every now and then and send letters."

"And have a long distance relationship." Frowned Elsa not particularly liking the idea. "I don't know of many of them that lasted, actually I don't know any at all."

"Then we would be the exception." He give her a lop sided grin before resuming his cloud watching.

The queen sighed. "My council won't like this." _And they will call me all the names under the sun when they find out you're a barbarian and not of 'good stock' as they would say._She thought mentally.

"Neither will..." Hiccup paused as he look at a dragon in the far distance that had four wings and something on its back that looked suspiciously like a rider. "Mine. Anyway I'm sorry but we are going to have to cut this short, the mother is looking for me and that means there is probably bad news awaiting me."

/.../

Valka stood on Cloud-Jumpers back as she circled the three ships that were in a tight arrow formation below her, the two flanking ships were both 40 cannon wonders and the lead ship was possibly the slightly smaller 22 cannon ship that docked at Berk, but as Valka didn't know what cannons were she had to rely on two slightly larger give-aways, primarily the first give away was the fact each ship had 3 large masts, something which was very unusual in these northern waters, and the second give away was what looked like Toothless's 'excess luggage bags' on the bow of the lead ship. After guiding her dragon down she jumped onto the lead vessels deck near the bow and examined the bags to make sure they were in fact her sons, she cared not for the crew who were looking at her with wide eyes.

"Excuse me, who are you?" Valka did not immediately turn from the bags, she needed to make 100% sure they were her sons. "I asked you a question." Came an impatient voice after a while.

Valka turned from the her inspection and considered the girl who spoke to her before standing and saying. "So you did. I am Valka Runt Haddock, widow of Stoick the Vast and mother of Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the 3rd."

"Prove it." Anna demanded of her. "And remove the mask." She quickly added

Valka chuckled at how the girl before her was trying to act with authority, while she had some, she was yet to master the art. "Oh sorry, I forget I wear it." After removing the mask she continued. "And please child, if I was here with ill intent we would not be..." Hearing the signature flaps of Nightfury wings Valka turned from the girl and to the dragon which was landing behind her. "Son." She spoke.

Hiccup replied as he helped Elsa down. "What's up?"

Valka called her dragon down and removed a sword from its bindings on the saddle. "A gift for you." She held it out and Hiccup refused it, he didn't need to inspect the bladed weapon to know who it belonged to. When Hiccup refused to take the sword Valka dropped it by her side, not wanting to hold it any longer than nessacery. "Also a letter."

This had Hiccup interested. "What did it say?"

"Four words. Simply, 'He killed my Skrill.'"

/.../

**Okay people, I have a 60+ page, and two 10 + page reports to draft over the next month or so, so understandably this is story going to have to take a seat on the back burner for a small while, however if I can make some time I'll try and push out a chap or two, but they will probably be short like this one if not shorter. (Or would you prefer a longer 5-7K one but less frequently?)**

**Also cheers for reading.**


	11. Chapter 11

**Okay, here is short chapter I've managed to get done between work, it's half of what I had planned for ch 11 but if I did all of what was planned then the updates would be very slow with thanks to my work. Also as I haven't had much time it may not have been proof read as much as normal so their is probably some stupid errors, my bad.**

**Anyway review responses**

**High Guardian  
>Here you go mate!<br>**

**ForteEXEmaster  
>The idea I have for Hiccups powers are in my mind very tame, and [tiny spoiler] have already been shown in this story. (It's something he doesn't yet realise he has) Also if you could point out my grammar errors that would be great, I basically had to teach my self English to do these and if you could have seen the first stories I released... well yeah. I deleted them for good reason. <strong>

**Also there was a cannon in dragons Edge? I must have missed that, so lets pretend it was never there as I don't have the time to go back and start changing it right now. As for Berserk, its relations with Berk are at an all time low to the point the other clans in the Archipelago have had to step in to break the conflicts up as it was spilling out and effecting the other tribes. **

**Guest  
>Shorter more frequent updates!<strong>

**Noctus Fury  
>Yep, you got it. Umea killed the skrill. (Which I think Dagur cares more for than killing Toothless, right?)<strong>

**Tasia'sENDLESSDreams.  
>I'm actually basing Hiccups language off a place I grew up near (the accent is quite famous), I'll give you bonus points or something if you can guess which. And I think you will be glad to hear (while others a little disappointed) things are going to slow down again.<strong>

**The Other One  
>There is definitely more to the big dragon, a little is revealed about it this chap. As for helping you write a story, I'm sorry but I barely have time to get a chap of this out every two weeks never mind do much else, especially for the foreseeable future. <strong>

"Four words. Simply 'He killed my Skrill'"

Hiccup shook his head and brought a hand to rub his jaws stubble, he really needed to shave but without a mirror or his dedicated shaving knife it would have to wait till his return to Berk. "Reckon he is pulling ma leg?" Valka shrugged her shoulders as she approached Toothless to give him a special treat she had carried all the way from Berk. "And will you ever stop spoiling him?"

"Stop spoiling the dragon that has saved my sons life on numerous occasions? Never." Valka slipped the dragon her treat and once it was gone she recieved a very thankful lick to the face. "Why thank you." She spoke to the dragon as she scratched the underside of its jaw. "But I do not know son, I have barely seen him since he was a small bairn brawling his eyes out in Oswarlds arms, never mind talked to him."

"I really hoped you would have an answer there. I'll take it to Thuggory in a bit and see what he thinks."

"Thought you would. And before I forget to mention it, the daughter that should be mine thinks it is a ruse."

Hiccup rolled his eyes before approching his mothers dragon and giving it a good hard scratch in all the right spots, he liked Cloud-jumper, he was a loyal dragon that had a calm persona, also the fact he often brought Toothless an extra fish from his mid day hunt was a huge bonus, any dragon that would do something like that for Toothless was instantly in Hiccups good books. "Of course she does, anything with Dagur and she instantly thinks worse possibly scenairo, don't blame her for it either, did you get Bertha's thoughts or have you not seen her?"

Valka nodded as she turned from scratching Toothless and leaned against the ships railing. "She is uncertain, but believes you shouldn't reply and wait him out, see if he means it."

"No." Hiccup shook his head dismissing that idea of making Dagur wait, he needed to reply to the offering, and sooner rather than later as Dagur is not a patient person. "I will have thought of a reply by the end of the day. And in other news I need to ask you something. Last night I had an odd dream, a giant dragon unlike any I have seen visited me in it, but it felt so real, had I not woke up I would have sworn it had happened ." A common belief among Vikings was that dreams were warnings and signs from the Gods, and Hiccup told his mother about his dream hoping she would have an idea about what his dream could mean.

"The dragon, describe it."

"To say it was giant is an understatement, it was a dark navy blue, had an elongated snout, and it looked like it was covered in sea corals of all things." Hiccup thought he saw a moment of recognition in Valka's facial features but it was gone before he could be sure.

Valka replied immediately after Hiccup finished describing the dragon. "It was just a dream, forget you ever had it. Now I must be off." Before Hiccup could say anything else she turned and mounted her dragon.

"And you're going to leave just like that?" Hiccup asked with a slight frown, usually his mother bid Toothless a good bye and wished him luck, but right now it seemed like all she wanted to do was get away from him. Valka just smiled at her son before taking off, she couldn't stay any longer incase her son realised she knew of the dragon he had described, it's species were rare but most imporantly, they were dangerous beyond all recognition to the point even she would stay clear of it, and if Hiccup learned of its existence she knew he would go looking for it, something she couldn't let happen. As Hiccup watched Valka fly away Toothless came over and sat down by his side, extending a hand out blindly he pat Toothless's head. "Is it me bud or was she acting wierd when I spoke of that dragon?"

Toothless made an agreeing grunt and Hiccup released a sigh, he would have to dig around and find out what his mother knew, but for now he had other things to take care of. Turning around he approached the sword that Valka dropped on the deck and reluctantly picked it up before starting to wrap it in a cloth to hide it from view.

"Bad news?" Elsa had watched and listened to Hiccups interaction with his mother carefully.

"Maybe, the sword, it's a peace offering."

This made Elsa curious, she would have thought Hiccup would have jumped on the chance of peace, not cast it aside and pretend it was never offered. "Surely this peace offering should be a good thing, yes?"

The chief shook his head. "Usually yea, but this is Dagur the Deranged were talking about, there is some ulterior move here, I can feel it in my bones."

"And what makes you believe that?"

When the sword was wrapped Hiccup hid it in one of Toothless saddle bags. "Because Dagur wont know what the heck to do without a battle to fight or an enemy to try and kill, it's what he thrives on. I'm sorry but I have to go and see someone, I'll be back before noon, tell the helmsman to stay on course." Quickly mounting Toothless he was gone before she could say anything.

/.../

Thuggoy smoked his pipe that was filled with a mild herbal mix and leaned back in his chair deep in thought, after a small while he pulled a hand up to his jaw and stroked his finely groomed thick black beard, there was a stretch of silence before he took another drag on his pipe and asked. "Want some?" He gestured to his pipe and Hiccup shook his head, usually he would have said yes but he needed a clear head at this moment in time. "All 'th' more for 'me' then." Thuggory took another large drag before leaning forward and taking Dagurs sword and inspecting the weapon. "But if what he claims is true, about the Skrill, then I think he will hate that bastard son more than you."

"'If' being the all important word there." Pointed out Hiccup as he started to cut a roast potatoe up.

Thuggory put the sword down before turning over his pipe and tapping the back of it so that the smoked herbs fell out. "Aye. That it is." Leaning back after refilling the pipe he lit it and took a few more puffs before asking. "Have 'you ' looked for 'th' skrill?"

"You know as well as I that finding it is near on impossible without a storm, and I need to get him a response soon before he thinks I reject." Thuggory nodded in agreement as he took another puff of his pipe.

"Then I suggest you accept and pretend nothing has changed."

"I'm going to accept obviously, but something isn't right here, this isn't Dagur."

Thuggoy reluctantly nodded in agreement before leaning forward to grab his beer, after a large mouthful he leaned back in his chair with a loud creek. "Aye, it's not, but w' not gunna know till he plays his move. Now whats this I hear about you and some Queen?"

The chief of berk couldn't stop his eyes from rolling. "Who told you? Cami?" While Thuggory didn't say anything his facial expressions was enough of an answer for Hiccup. "Dam that lass. But yeah." Hiccup started to rub the back of his head. "We 'sorta got close, this morning to be precise."

"How the hell do you 'sort of get close' to a blummin queen?" Asked Thuggory with an amused shake of his head.

Hiccup shrugged. "Beats me. A few mid night talks and a little fall was all it seemed to take, if you would believe that?"

"Did you try and win 'ah'?"

Hiccup shook his head, in truth he did nothing to try and woo her, after all why would Elsa, someone from a less barbaric place be attracted to a grunt like himself? Surely some high lord from her own nation would be better suited to her needs. "Not really, anyway, you know Cami likes you right?"

At hearing this the Chief of the Meat-heads spluttered his drink and it required some heavy patting of his back before his coughing was brought under control. "Cami?" Hiccup nodded. "You talkin about Betha's daughter?"

"Aye..."

"Ya havin a laugh!" Thuggory accused of Hiccup but when the Dragon rider failed to smirk or laugh he brought a hand up to his jaw and rubbed. "That... this is interesting news."

"Aint it, now I've gotta be on my way." Hiccup had just crammed the last of his roast potatoe in his mouth when he realised he needed to ask the chief a question. "By... the... [chomp chomp swallow chomp] ... way, where you put his armour?"

Thuggory had to shake his head to clear the revelation that Cami liked him. "Uh, what?"

"Toothless armour, I left it here last time I visited."

"Ah, tried 'th' forge?"

"I'll try it now, see y'around."

/.../

"Are you attending the talent show tonight?" The maid stylising Elsa's hair asked out of boredom and hopes to start a conversation.

Elsa frowned slightly before looking up from her book and asking. "Hmm, talent show?" Despite over hearing a lot on the ship this was the first she had heard of a talent show.

"Oh yes, the men seem very excited for it."

"A talent show?" Elsa asked again, having never attended such an event.

"Oh yes, I hear the main event is Captain Artois and..." The maid was interrupted as the door to the lounge burst open.

"So..." Anna waltzed into the Queens lounge and plonked herself down heavily next to her sister, not caring for the conversation the maid was having with her sister when she entered. "...What did you two get up to last night?"

Elsa looked to her sister as she said. "Nothing worthy of discussion." Realising moving her head yanked her hair from the servants hand's Elsa turned her head again so that the servant could continue her work.

"Bah." Anna turned to the servant. "Can you give us 5 please?" With a polite 'of course' the girl working Elsa's hair stood and left, allowing Anna to move and take over the job. "So... are you sure nothing happened?"

Elsa marked the page open in her book placing it on the bed next to her, she had a feeling Anna was going to be around for a while. "As I said, no."

"Hmm. So you two go for a small romatic flight for the better part of an hour... and nothing happened?"

"No..." The next thing Elsa knew Anna's fingers were running up and down her sides, tickling her to laughter. "Anna... stop...it." She spluttered as she squirmed in an attempt to get away.

"Nope, not till you tell me the truth." Anna kept her fingers working, she believed something must have happened for her sister to leave on the back of Toothless like she did when her servants were awake and able to complain, so she wasn't going to relent till she found out what.

"Anna.." Elsa tried to defend herself but her efforts seemed futile as Anna seemed to always find a way to get to her sensitive spots. "...Will...you... please...stop."

"Nope." Grinned Anna as she renewed her assault. "Not till you sequel."

Elsa eventually couldn't take any more of her sisters tickling and her resolve cracked. "Fine.. I'll tell you just stop, please!" She begged.

"Knew it." Laughed Anna as she stopped her assault and sat forward on the bed in anticipation of the information. "So, spill the beans." She impatiently asked.

Elsa had to wipe tears from her eyes and allow the giggles to leave her system first, Anna somehow knew of all the right spots to tickle her in. "Okay...okay. I nearly kissed him." She confessed.

Anna had to blink a few times before saying. "You nearly...?" This was so much better than she was anticipating. Elsa just nodded, prompting Anna to squeal a little then say. "Well, how did it happen?"

The Queen shrugged before laying back on the bed and thinking about the near kiss. "I don't know, he was showing me how to defend a knife attack, we fell somehow, I landed on him and when I looked up and into his eyes, something... primal? overcame me." Elsa looked to Anna. "Does that make sense?" Anna opened her mouth to reply but before anything came out a loud set of knocks on the door silenced her. After a loud sigh at being disturbed Elsa sat up and straighten out her dress before calling. "Come in." Loudly so that whoever was on the opposite side of the door could hear could her.

The door opened and Captain Artois entered. "Ma'am, I suspect we are about to be boarded."

"Who by?" Asked Anna a little alarmed.

"I do not recognise their insignia."

Elsa groaned as she stood from the bed and made her way to her wardrobe to gather her regal clothes. "Hide Toothless's gear, I'll be on deck to greet our visitors soon."

"Yes Ma'am."

/.../

Hiccup leaned forward as Toothless begun his dive through the cloud cover, and only when they broke through the thick cloud did Hiccup notice the two small Viking Longboats attached to the Epsi, thankfully he couldn't see any fighting on deck. Coming down quickly he landed Toothless heavily on the Epsi's deck to make his presence known.

"Hiccup Boy!" A loud voice hollered from across the ship. "Good t'see ya!"

Hiccup had Toothless prowl up the ship and stopped just infront of the large man who called his name. "Stench." He called down to the one legged Viking. "What mischief you getting upto now?"

"Ha." The man grunted before looking around. "This ship would make a fine collection to my fleet."

"Aye it would." Agreed Hiccup. "But it is under my protection."

"Pity." Sighed the horned helmet clad man.

"What you doing here?" Asked Hiccup.

"Patrolling, scouts reported a Umean ship, and he he." Stench chuckled heavily as he slammed a fisted hand into an open palm. "...I've been meaning to test out some new toys." Hiccup crossed his arms, not believing the story. "...An it's also ma shift."

"On dragons edge?" Since Umea was such a large threat and Dragons edge was the last outpost before Umean waters the once peaceful outpost of Berk is now manned by a chief of the Alliance clans at all times on a rotational basis.

The man nodded sheeply. "'Ah' was supposed to replace Alvin last week, sorta forgot."

"Why does that not surprise me?" Asked Hiccup before sliding down from the back of Toothless. "And you know Alvin is going to be going bonkers when y'show your face, so you better be prepared to dodge a few axes sent your way." The one legged Viking Chief just laughed nervously prompting Hiccup to ask. "So, you find everything you wanted here?"

Stench reluctantly nodded before whistling and pointing to the longboats, telling his men to return to their own vessels. . "Suppose 'a' did. Stay alive Hiccup."

When Stench turned and boarded his own boat Hiccup turned to Elsa who was stood near by. "He wasn't a problem was he?"

"No." Elsa thankfully shook her head before gesturing to Toothless who had carbon black metal plating protecting most of his body, only the top of his back, eyes and mouth appeared to be without the plating, if Toothless was scary without his armour, now he was terrifying. "You expecting trouble?"

"We're nearing Umea's waters, I'm not taking any chances."

"We are?" This news alarmed Elsa a little, she thought they would have more time till they entered his territory. "I thought we would have more time."

Hiccup nodded before turning to start removing the head piece of Toothless's armour. "So did I, but your 3 mast wonders sail quicker than I expected." When the head piece was unclipped Hiccup removed it from his dragon and placed it near the rest of his kit. Toothless followed him expectantly, wanting the rest of the heavy armour removed too. Unfortunately for the dragon however, Hiccup had other ideas. "Sorry bud, you're going to have to put up with it till were on the return journey." To sweeten the news Hiccup give the dragon a rub under the jaw.

**Cheers for reading, and if you are an early bird who read this before I could properly proof read and update, sorry for all the mistakes.**


End file.
